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eC Oscar, First Consul, Maid of the Oaks, Post Boy, &c., of some forty years ago] pursued in the conduct of your paper, touching two or three matters, in which 


NEW SUBSORIBERS. | 

_— We have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full 
(the plates that have been published in the ‘Spirit’ can be obtained In 
we beg to state that persons remitting Twenty Dollars, shall be entitled 
: lor two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the last 
well as those that may be published during the term of their sub- 
In future, nO new names can be added to our subscription list, until 
Subscription $10 per annum. 
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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS, 
We fiad it necessary to make the following change in the terms and system 
pment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 
” + sed lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
eon. and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in 
that proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
shan 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance. 
Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 
py simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
nenced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 
and it wil! be rigidly adaered to in all cases. 
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Eo Correspondents. 

Tie report by ‘A Rover” of the late Louisville Races was anticipated by other cor- 
yespondents. Much obliged, though. 

“4 Dey inthe Reserve ; byaSouth Carolinian,” will be certain of a place in our next, 
as we!] as Some extracts froma spirited article from the same elegant pen ina late 
Charleston ** Courier.” 

p. 0. T.—The list of stock will appear forthwith. 

. Florence Correspondent”? and ** Piscater” are unavoidably crowded out this 
wees 
Dr. W. A. J.—The omission alluded to has been supplied. 

!. 8. and S.—We were obliged to send our ‘“ regrets” for the inability to attend 

rand ** spread” on Thursday, put hope to mect and drink with you anon. Shall we 

e urnished with ‘‘a billof particulars’’ef ‘* the good things *'—said and sung ! 

‘ acorna.”—L. sloped for Pnil.on Wednesday, but will return to-day. Spittoons 
“isriz,’ we hear. ‘* The Gay and Iandsome ” was perfectly ‘* in town’? in Beston, and 
brags of ‘loorim§alltke *‘* suckers,” except the leader of the ‘‘ Brass Band!” Tne para- 
raps inthe letter “lined out’ have been restored. More to-morrow, if we don’t 
break a trace, or snap the pole-chain. 

Fhe communications unnoticed this week are in type, and wili appear in our next. 

*, D. will be replied to at length through the mai), as soon as we can make the ne- 
cessary enquiries. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JUNE Is, 1842. 








REMARKS ON THE SPRING CAMPAIGN. 
‘ie campaign just closed is not calculated to put our blood stock back any. 


.) t.» Geen more than one remarkable exhibition of speed and bottom, never | Washington Eutaw beat Sarah Washington, Pryor, and Bengal, a 2d heat— 
velvre equalled on this side of the Atlantic,—and one of them, “the great | a close one between the four—in 7:43—the fastest heat on that course except- 
event,” surpassed no where, if its parallel, of which I am yet to be informed, is | ing only a first heat by Omega in 7:40, but which many timers made 7:38 ! 


to be found amy where. On a round course, not turfed, nor ‘like a spring 
board,” with our Nerthern weights and the short interval between the heats, 
7.32} and 7:45 is most extraordinary! The first two miles 3:43} and the 
concluding two of the second heat, 3:49, is better time, I believe, ‘han any 
race ot a single heat, or of two mile heats, has been run on the same course. 
Boston, too, has run twenty miles within three days; ia his second race win- 
ung his second heatin 7:45 and the third 7:58}, running the 11th and 12th 
mies in 3:48 ;—this, too, at 9 years old, carrying 126 lbs.—after having won 
hear forty races, running hundreds of miles, having travelled thousands, and 
been ia constant training from the Spring he was three years old until the pre- 
sent lime, excepting the season when hecovered! The succeeding fortnight 
he beat another famed competitor in a race of four mile heats. Surely this 
out-childers Childers, or rather eclipses Eclipses. 

1 will make a pertinent extract from a late article as published in the ‘* Madi- 
But premise with remarking that I believe there have been absurd 
errors in regard to both Childers and Eclipse ; and that, although greatly su- 
perior to their predecessors and cotemporaries, in my humble opinion, they 
were no better race horses, if as good, than Priam, Harkaway, ‘‘ Sultan,” Glen- 
coe, “ Margrave,” &c., of modern days—an opinion expressed by an able 
wrterina late English periodical, referring to some of the horses as quoted. 
By the way, Boston much resembles in form, temper, and powers, his illustrious 
ancestor Eclipse, to whom no horse living is more nearly allied. Eclipse’s best 
“clevement as to time and weight was to run four miles in eight minutes, cai- 
"ng 168 lb. Cannot Boston do the same? This would be an interesting ex- 
perimént, That he could have run his four miles, at five years old, carrying 
three pounds more than Fashion at the same age, in 7:30, I have never doubt- 
ed! This, it seems ta me, he might have done, in the time required (1:535), 
1 hot his competitor given up his run in the fourth mile. Boston’s three miles 
‘9 9-967, on that occasion, must stand ‘foremost on the file.” Blue Dick’s 
second heat lately at Alexandria [after one of 5:42], in 5:39, coming home in 
“little better than a trot,” is nearer to it than any other with the same weight, 
Which Was the same as that carried by Wagner in his races with Grey Eagle 
in Kentucky, in the only remarkable four mile races that have yet been run dhere, 
“by Kentucky watches.” [This I add not to sneer at Kentucky horses, but 


with that f; 
1 that fact to come to your support, Mr. Editor.) ‘* Revenons a nos mou- 
tons,” 


annian 2) 
eonian. 


har 


One English writer on the Turf expresses the opinion that Childers and 
Eclipse, could they be presented now at Newmarket, as in their best days, 
would create no surprise there. Another informs us that the best run of four 
miles ever made in England, was many years ago by Bay Malton, over the 
— at York, in 7:43; bat I do not remember the weight,—which you, Mr. 
maitor, ‘may perhaps be able to state. I believe, however, it was not greater 
Py our horses usually carry. The English horses beat the time of ours on 
7 straight courses, over ¢urf, at short distances, rarely much exceeding two 
: Hes, and with heavier weights. But they come fresh to the pole, having been 
on prepared for such races. The weighs tells in a fourth mile ; and the 
cnitieae ee diminish the pace. In our fast distance races the 
which 5 ss © pace is remarkable, rather than the time of any single mile, 
he plac surpassed. For example, the fastest mile by Boston and 

“4 -* e former leading, was run in 1:50}. Their ancestors, Timoleon and 
dee surpassed that on the slow course at Newmarket. I will further 

a th from the observations of our most intelligent and experienced 

»* 40 not believe that Boston, Fashion, Blue Dick, Sarah Bladen, Jim 


Be| 
tll, Reel, Miss Foote, and Earl of Margrave, &c., are of any more speed or 


to say nothing of Timoleon, Reality, &c. The improvement has been chiefly 
in the race courses; and from the greater number of horses trained, there is 
closer competition, and from the score, between the best of cotemporaries, which 
are more frequertly brought together. But, after this digression, to return to 
“Flying Childers.” 
From the ‘‘ Madisonian” May 23d, 1842. 
‘* THE QUICKEST RACE ON RECORD. 

‘* Under this caption, a strange anachronism, and errors of fact, appeared in the 
*Madisonian’ of this morning, from some Northern paper. ‘The ‘quickest 
race is said to have been run between Flying Childers and Eclipse, in England, 
in 1815, and to have been won by Childers.’ Now it happens that Flying Chil- 
ders flourished in 1722 and ’23, and Eclipse in 1769 and 70. 

“The course over which Flying Childers was said to have run four miles in 
6:48, is known not to have been a full mile. The most that can be affirmed of 
his speed with certainty [if that] is tha: he beat Almanzer over the Round 
Course at Newmarket (three miles, six furlongs, and ninety three yards) in six 
minutes forty seconds, which was at the rate—not as has been said, of ‘ eighty-two 
feet and a half in one second of time, or nearly at the rate of a mile a minute’ 
[a very great mistake in regard to the speed of Childers, or any other horse] ; 
but at the rate of only 50 79-400 feet in a second of time, or at the rate of a 
mile in ene minute forty five seconds and a fraction. [Time, within some frac- 
tions of a second, actually made, during the last Campaign at New Orleans, 
when Creath ran a third heat of a mile in 1:46.] Now be it remembered that 
TimoLeon, sire of Boston, ran over that slow course, Newmarket, Petersburg, 
(Va.,) a mile within only two seconds of Childers’ time, winning with ease, in 
1:47. [That, too, the spring he was three years old, carrying 86lb. |” 

But in the campaign, beginning with New Orleans during the winter, there 
has been faster running at almost every distance, than on any previous occasion 
in our country. For exam»le, Creath has won mile heats in 1:48—148—1:46, 
at New Orleans ; and lately, at Lousville, Ky., as a four yr. old, carrying 100 lbs. 
in 3:46—3:42; the first mile in each heat in 1:48. Blue Dick, 5 years old, carrying 
114 lbs. ran three mile heats, distancing the field the 2d heat, in 5:44—5:38} 
(two seconds slower than Boston’s famed three miles, with the same weight 
and at the same age, but in a single heat), and lately at Alexandria with 112 
Ib., beat Sarah Washington, Pryor, “Lsop, names of no small note in 5:42— 
5:39, a second heat; which spectators, competent to judge, say might have 
been run in 5:36! As it was, this is the fastest race of three mile heats, except 
his own, by five seconds, that has been run in America ; as the late great match 
is the fastest of four mile heats. But at Baltimore, Sarah Washington won a 
three mile heat in 5:40; at Louisville, Ten Broeck in 5:41 ; and at Alexandria, 
Milton Brown, in his match with Cassandra, in 5:42 (according to an “ on dit,’, 
no report of the Washington, D. C. races “ by authority,” having yet appeared ! 
In my account to you of the latter there may be some trivial errors, that ought, 
however, to be corrected.) At Fairfield Sarah Washington beat Bengal and 
others, in 5:45, the fastest time on that course. At New Orleans, it should be 
noted Jim Bell beat Sarah Bladen (the latter aged, at 121 lbs ), four mile heats 
in 7:37—7:40 ; Miss Foote beat the Ear] of Margrave and others, in 8:02—7:35, 








Dot ; ; 
‘tom than Virago, Leviathan, Black Maria, Gallatin, Florizel, Sir Archy, 


a second heat! and Reel beat Luda aad J. R. Grymes in 7:40—7:43. At 


These races are calculated to remove some very costly and erroneous im- 
pressions ; that the English horses of the present day, and their get, can nol go 
the distance, as furmerly. Let us look a little at this. Fashion, the winner of 
the great event in 7:32} and 7:45, that she might readily have reduced several! 
seconds in the 2d heat, was got by Euglish Trustee ; as Blue Dick and the Earl 
of Margrave, by his famed competitor end rival in fame, Margrave. Pryor, 
that beat Eutaw et Baltimore, is by Priam ; whose get, by the way, have gained 
mere celebrity this Spring than that of any rival stallion. His son, Regent 
(late Troilus), seems to be the best 3 yr. old brought out this Spring. He ran 
his mile in a second heat, with great ease in 1:47}. Reel by Glencoe, as 
well as Torchlight, and Miss Foote, by English Consol, are entirely English 
bred. Evutaw, Creath, and others of fame, are by differest English horses. 

While referring to these striking facts, showing the benefit done our Turf by 
the importation within a few years, when our Diomed blood very much needed 
a cross, of such first rate English horses as Priam, Glencoe, Margrave, Trustee, 
Leviathan, &c. &c., whose get are now at the very head of our Turf, I cannot 
but express my astonishment at the almost entire neglect with which Cetus has 
been treated. He has met scarce any encouragement. Very few high bred 
mares have been to him in either country. Yet both here and in England he 
has got winners. The best three year old in France in 1837 was by Cetus. He 
kept excellent company on the Turf in England. With equal weights, he ran 
an excellent secord at Warwick to Birmingham, that shortly after took the St. 
Leger from Priam ; and afterwards beat Augustus, second at that time in gene- 
ral repute only to Priam [and doubtless the best horse of the age,] for the Gold 
Cup at Ascot—an achievement that gave him the highest reputation. So 
great, that having covered in England at 15 guineas, he was purchased, at a 
high price, expressly for this country, by that excellent judge in such matters, 
F. P. Corsin, Esq., of Virginia, who at much smaller prices bought Trustee, 
Langford, and other valuable stock. He had also bought Sir Hercules, the sire 
uf Coronation, but was induced to re-sell him. Cetus, the most beautiful horse 
we have in the country, and of exquisite symmetry, has been objected to on ac- 
count of his size. But I learn he is actually larger, in every way, than Whale- 
bone, his sire, the best stallion in England singe the glorious days of Sir Peter. 
Cetus, too, is very high bred, of stout blood. These facts may be worthy of 
the attention of the American breeder. 

For what they may be worth I submit these observations to you, as calculated, 
in some slight degree, to attract attention to some few facts that might other- 
wise escape notice. 

I yet hope to see Fashion run a match of four mile heats against Boston o7 
Blue Dick. Her fortunate backers ought not to be backward in taking up the 
We might have another heat * low down in the thirties.”” 


glove. 
OBSERVER. 








SPORTING EPISTLE FROM SOUTH CAROLINA, 
CHaRLeEsTon, S. C., May 28, 1842. 


Dear Sir,—I send you by a friend on his way to the North, an article for 
“the Spirit of the Times,” which perhaps may prove interesting to some of 
your readers. As you are, no doubt, accustomed to many “a damned cramped 
piece of peumanship,” I trust you will be able to make out without difficulty 
my scratches, and interlineations. [It will be published in our next. } 

How much I regret not having witnessed the race between Fashion and 
Boston. If I had anticipated such a contest, I would certainly have been with 


all men, ‘‘good and true’’ to the Turf and its interests are concerned. Your 
course, whatever your detractors may say to the contrary, has been fair, open) 
and independent, exactly such as becomes a faithful chronicler of the Times. 
and the conductor of, emphatically “‘ the Sporting Paper of the Country !” 
Nothing could be more urfortunate for their ultimate success than the policy 
pursued by the New Proprietors of the Union Course on the occasion of the 
Great Match. You were right to notice it. If you had allowed it to escape 
Editorial rebuke, you would have been wanting in your duty to the gentlemen 
owning horses in your neighborhood, and to the members of the Club. But 
there is no use in talking or writing upon the subject. You will never get 
things to rights, depend upon it, until your Club purchases the Course, and 
makes its own rules and regulations. With great regard, yours &c. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM TENNESSEE. 

Sir.—Your “ Florence Correspondent ” expresses a hope that the Nashville 
Derby and St. Leger may succeed. Those of last season have filled well and 
[ have no doubt we shall be able to get up others this spring. That, considering 
the state of the Fiscalities, will enhance the value of Tennessee blood stock. 
Breeders may be assured that moderate Permanent Stakes will go far to sus- 
tain the value of thorough breds, and protect them from those awful vacillations 
in value, incident to agriculture, manufactures, and commerce. Nominations 
in valuable stakes, when the forfeits are low, induce a care and attention in 
rearing, which of itself is sufficient to ensure a general and regular improve- 
ment; a matter in itself of the highest importance, and a colt of promise under 
such engagements, is always an object of speculation with sportsmen. This 
matter has been long understood in England, and most of those who breed rac- 
ing stock for sale, are in the habit of nominating their young stock in stakes. 
These are usually sold as yearlings or two year olds, at which time if fashion- 
ably bred, and promising, with entries in valuable stakes, often sell under the 
hammer (the usual mode of disposing of them), for one thousand, sometimes for 
two thousand dollars, more than another of equal blood. 

I would also recommend what we term here, the Season Stakes—that is, the 
subscription is fixed at the amount of season at which the Sire stands, forfeit 
one fourth. This places each horse on such a footing as he claims for himeelf. 
Thus A, stands at $25, but at the same time’states in his bills that he is equal 
to any horse in the world, but this low charge is made to suit the times, broad- 
ly hinting that others stand higher than they should. Let him then enter his 
colt against the high priced ones at the odds fixed by the season price ; in the 
same manner let those demanding from $100 to $150 come into the stake and 
shew they consider their horses able to give the odds. This is the true princi- 
ple. Here every man is required to pay according to his pretensions, then if he 
cannot sustain himself let him loose caste. 

Your correspondent wishes we had an American Stud Book, with all the pro- 
duce up to this date. It would be a somewhat troublesome job if properly per- 
formed, but there are ample materials to be found in the “Turf Register,” 
Cotpen’s “ Sporting Magazine,” and Enear’s work. The first and last of these 
In the “* Register,” many corrections are al- 
ready made, and some of the pedigrees have been so often corrected and 
amended, the proper selection of the true and the false would require a ge- 
neral knowledge of the subject, with great attention to dates. These often de- 
tect errors, and when one palpable error appears in a pedigree, it throws suspi- 
cion on the whole, for we have learned it is as easy to make the whole of a 
pedigree as a part of one. 

Mr. Edgar's book contains much valuable information, but there is much re- 
quiring correction. His credulity has in some instances been grossly imposed 
on, and much that he has published is useless, and may be omitted to advan- 
tage. 

I would undertake in twelve months to arrange for publication, from these 
sources, an expurgated edition of the American Stud Book, if 1000 subscri- 
bers could be obtained. Yet I have no hope of this being done, as many would 
fear an awful docking in the pedigrees of their stock, for with me it would be a 
maxim, that none should be extended further than the most incontestible evi- 
dence could bear them; at least the first class should be without stain or 
suspicion. 

On the plan of the English Stud Book, place in a separate list those mares 


and horses distinguished for their performances or their produce, whose pedi- 
grees have not, or cannot be traced to an acknowledged imported thurough- 
bred; this, from the loose manner in which breed'ng has been managed in our 

country, would include a large and valuable class of both brood mares and stal- 
lions ; to each of these it would be proper to annex a memorandum of the cir- 
cumstances under which they were bred, and would often account for an obscure 
though splendid pedigree, if it could be traced. 

An intimate knowledge of much of the blood stock in the South and West 
would enable me to do justice to all that traces from the Revolution up to the 
publication of the * Register,” (Sept. 1829); all bred since that time may be 
found on record, as their owners would find it their interest to place them there, 
with all the evidences to sustain their claims. Most of the Northern horses as 
to blood are well authenticated, and where they are not correct, there is always 
something on the face by which you can detect the forgery ; like bank-notes, 
they cannot pass on those who are au fait on the subject. Yours, B. 


MaRIanna, Fia., June 2, 1842. 

Mr. Editor.—At your request I made out, partly from memory, a report ef 
the races at Tallahassee, at its last meeting ; in doing which, it was not my inten- 
tion to detract from the well earned reputation of Fifer as a race horse, as your 
Tallahassee correspondent, “ F. P. P.,”” would imagine, or that an error should 
creep into the columns of your invaluable “ Spirit.” The time given is as I un- 
derstood it; I have, however, not the Jeast objection to be corrected. The re- 
port first published by you, Mr. Editor, as taken from some “‘ news paper,” of 
which I have not the remotest idea, differs from both of us as to the time of the 
two and three mile days. That report gives the time of the two mile day 4:0@ 
—4:03: of the three mile day 6:12—6:10. My report gives the time of the 
two mile day 4:04—4:03: of the three mile day 6:11—6:07. “F. P. G.” 
gives the time of the two mile day 4:03—4:00 : of the three mile day 6:13— 
6:11. Now I assure your Tallahassee correspondent, “ F. P. G.”’ that I have 
not the least objection to the time of each race as given by him; no doubt it 
is correct. 

Mary Luckett, owing to her crippled condition, being about to let down, was 


started on the two mile day over the Franklin Course, Apalachicola, against 
Fifer, otherwise she would have started the two mile day against Arkalukas. 
The first heat was well contested for a mile and a half, when her leg fairly — 
way ; so Fifer was an easy winner of the heat. Ina very few minutes Mary 
was visibly lame, and before the time of starting for the 2d heat, I had her 
trotted opposite the stand, that the Judges and all present = see that it was 
impossible for her to start for a 2d heat. She was then withdrawn, and with 


would require much correction. 





you. some difficulty was got back to her stable. 


I have been reading your paper lately with increased interest. It may be 
gratifying to you, and therefore, I write it with pleasure, that J hear but one 


I shall have a few young ’uns untried for the next Florida compnign 
Most respectfully, J.P. 





epinion expressed in my neighborhood, respecting the course you have lately 


P.S. Mary Lucket has gone inte the harem of John Bascombe. 
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_. “PHE REGATTA. 
-~ , ye ~ . - ‘ 
P A TALE OF THE ROYAL YACHT SQUADRON. 


By J. E. CaRPENTER, Esq., Author of * The Romance of the Dreamer,” &c., &c. 


orious sight is that of our Regatta; it is truly national, and like horse- 
ee ow ed elsewhere ; furthermore, the Yackt-club soars above field- 
sports, wearing the very form and material which ensure our naval ascendancy 
in the world of waters. The sbip under full sail makes a Briton’s heart burn 
with pride and patriotism—the manning of the yards runs right through English 
veins, and raises even aJandsman.above himself; he wishes for the moment 
that he were a son of the briny deep, and could give or receive naval honors. 

What country in the world €ould produce a finer spectacle than our Royal 
Yacht Squadron on the morning of a Regatta, and on such a morning as the one 
when I last beheld them, at a place most calculated to excite the feeling of an 
Eniglishman—at Portsmouth? It was the ‘‘ cup day,” in the height of summer, 
and the sun never shone more brightly, nor on a gayer, happier throng of well- 
dressed and beautiful women, than those who crowded the shore and the balco- 
nies, watching the arrival of the different yachts. From an early hour, the 
steamers, carriages, and stage-coaches poured in their almost countless passen- 
gers to add to the gay scene, and as the time for the signal approached, jt was 
animated beyond description. 

On shore all was gay and beautiful, many of the ladies wearing the colors 
of the yachts with which their friends were associated. On the water all was 
bustle and excitement—music playing, colors flying, and countless small craft 
flitting over the deep like spirits on afairy lake. At one time I counted nearly 
a hundred yachts besides those of the squadron engaged in the Regatta. The 
day was all that could be desired :— 


‘* And next a thousand happy forms were gathered on the scene, 
The sun was shining brightly, and the sea was fresh and green ; 
A light breeze swept across the main, the air was soft and mild, 
As though the very ocean sighed to greet her new-born child.’’* 


At eleven o'clock, the hour named for starting, the breeze freshened, the 
signal was fired, and away they went. The Commodore’s Yawl, decorated 
with all the flags of the R. Y. S., was moored off the harbor, and the first yacht 
that passed her after sailing the appointed course, was to be the winner. 

A description of the race so long after its occurrence would be uninteresting, 
such have been, and will be described, as they take place, in the Sportsman ; 
let it suffice to say, that the yachts gallantly performed their duty, and returned 
to the harbor in safety. 

In the evening asplendid dinner was given by the Commodore, at which I 
had the good fortune to be present ; previous to which, in company with a large 
party of ladies and gentlemen, I visited the lions of the dock-yard. Not the 
least interesting sight of the day was ‘the making of an anchor,” at which we 
were present, and which contributed much to our gratification. 

The Commodore’s dinner was the most recherché, the wines of the most deli- 
cious flavor and quality ; it was to me a day of perfect excitement. When 
the cloth was removed the various loyal and patriotic toasts were given and re- 
sponded to with the utmost enthusiasm. 

I was personally unknown to the Commodore, but the friend by whom I was 
introduced must, I conclude, have whispered in his ear that I was something 
of a musician and something also of a poet, for it was not long after when he re- 
quested me to sing. 

It is generally the case that an appropriate song, although indifferently exe- 
cuted, meets with applause at the convivial board. I had hastily scribbled a 
song on the scene I had witnessed in the afternoon, and sitting down to an ex- 
cellent grand piano-forte which was in the room, I sang, to an extempore melo- 
dy, a song, which I have since entitled ‘‘ The Career of the Anchor.” 

I was more than gratitied by the applause with which my poor verses were 
greeted, and received a personal invitation from the Commodore to breakfast 
with him the following morning on buard his yacht. 

It is trae that I went to bed, and that I slept, but all through the night 

“IT had dreams upon the ocean, 
I had dreams upon the sea, 

And the billow’s gentle motion 
Brought a pleasant theme to me.” 

In the morning I was “ stirring with the lark,”’ and long before the breakfast 
hour! was on board the “Sappho.” What a trim-built craft was she! How 
beautifully she was rigged! What a concordance was there in her of all that 
was both useful and oraamental! How warlike she must have looked when 
seen from a distance, and what a select ship’s company of tight lads she had on 
board of her! How gracefully she rode at anchor—like a swan reposing on a 
lake, and moved only by its ripple! 

I gl nced my eyes around upon the men, and perceived only one face that 
was not smiling—a gloomy weather-beaten tar, who kept aloof from the rest of 
the crew, and seemed to be contemplating the swell occasioned by the breaking 
of the wavelets against the vessel’s prow. Might it not be that his thoughts 
were far removed from the scene by which he was surrounded ? 


‘Oh, deem not that he only gazed upon the waters green— 
His heart looked back to years long past, and many a woodland scene.” 


It might be that ke contemplated the swell as it rose and subsided, and 
likened it to the agitation of man’s life—first rising high with the fevered ex- 
citement, then subsiding until lost by commingling with the tide at large. Just 
so is it with man ; when his vital activity ceases, it leaves but a short impres- 
sion upon remembrance, and then glides into the waste of oblivion’s deepest 
waters, amid the millions who have gone before him, and whose place among 
the living is found no more. The nearer I contemplated the object of my ex- 
amination, the more I felt inclined to make out some history attached to him. 
The lug book of his life would doubtless pourtray many a change and accident, 
and many a rough day and stormy night had doubtless formed his diary. 

At this noment two young merry-faced sailors said someth ing jocular to him 
as they passed, at which he smiled, and a third in passing tapped him lightly on 
the shoulder. I felt that he was the favorite of the crew—looked up to and res- 
pected; a steady and benevolent fellow, if his features belied him not, and a 
prime seaman, as his noble commander represented him to be. Oa examining 
him closer, I observed that age was not the cause of the lines which marked 
his countenance—they were those of disappointment and care, and a settled me- 
lancholy seemed to be his chief characteristic. 

It wanted stil! an hour to breakfast time, and I therefore accosted him, think- 
ing to draw out something of his history. [ found hima quiet and obliging 
creature, clean in his appearance, and sailor-like in his deportment, but still ne- 
glectfal of himself in slight particulars, as if he bore an unwelcome weight 
which oppressed him, and as if he seemed to look back to some earlier day of 
prosperity which had fled from him like the light, and left him but the dreary 
darkness of the heart. 

I had but little difficulty in prevailing upon him to narrate those circumstan- 
ces which placed him as a comrnon sailor in a yacht, and added, “ that I was 
sure he had seen better times, and had been brought up in a manner not to look 
to his present state as a provision for life.” Of this I was the more certain be- 
cause he had many characteristics of good education and marks of gentle blood, 
whatever way they came, a gentlemanly voice and manner, a small hand, though 
hardened by work, and a self-possession and natural gravity, that made him 
prefer silence and solitude to the promiscuous discourse and societv :f those 
who, although now his equals, were different from him in every otuer point. 
This distance would have procured him enemies, had not his kindness to assist, 
his willingness to save a mess-mate from blame, his readiness to write a letter 
for him, to advise him, er to amuse him by reading, disarmed envy and turned 
it into esteem. 

I shall be brief in repeating his narrative, which he related to me, as he said, 
“‘with an open heart, because he saw that I sympathized with him, and had 
rightly judged respecting his early days.’’ 

“When I was launched upon life’s current,” said he, “a calm sea, sunny 
weather, and a favorable gale, all promised a pleasant, happy, and prosperous 
voyage. My pillew was the bosom of a beautiful and fond mother.” 

Here his words struggled for utterance, and it was some moments before he 
proceeded. 

‘‘T had a father, who was proud of me; I was spuiled by indulgence, waited 
on by numerous servants, and I only wonder that I ever profited by early edu- 
cation. A cloud soon gathered over my fate, predicting storms and the wreck 
of all my best hopes and fondest expectations. I had always shewn a disposi- 
tion towards a sailor’s life, allied as it seemed to be to my country’s glory. My 
father had a large pleasure yacht, and in it I passed a considerable portion of 
my time. I likewise indulged in racing the yacht, in managing a sail, in fish- 
ing, swimming, and all other water sports. My father therefore resolved on 
sending me to sea—either to make it my profession, or to disgust me with it. 
My choice of a profession being made, | was a little astonished at finding my- 
self rated asa oy oa in an Indiaman, instead of a king’s ship; this, how- 
wore was accounted for to my mother asa plan to make me have less relish 
be the service, it being alleged that a voyage to the Indies and back would 

ve the effect of curing my roving disposition. My outfit was of the most ex- 
eater ; I had plenty of money in my pocket, and letters of credit on a 
: erin India, After taking a tearful adieu of my mother, and being caressed 
ae —_ with a promise that he would take care of my pony tn. faves wee 
pvt Ae ouple of hunters on hx Nee I Jonat my ship at Gravesend, after 

ping @ night at an hotel in London, and proceeding thence in our own car- 


* Vide The Launch. 
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riage and four post horses. Here ended the summer of my life ; all my joys | sand circles intertangling and interlacing, dilated 204 connec = 
ne 


re buri life of mourning awaited me.” , 
yr mnrry vee his voice. “I tine you anid he then slowly the motion decreased, and they kept creeping around 
« Not at all,""iteplied, * you interest te 1 - gently, until they swam into a broad sea of smooth, glassy wat 

Fay 1 shall Pages. eply. out of my sight, left the air above me all calm and clear s.7 *%% Suis, 

d r 2 — A ora * -— you about myself, either on the voy- | seemed placidly looking at me that grew larger and larger, until j ra, smal, .¢ 
age or 1 dig? ape 0: @ 1o ” » nor ry my passage home ; let it suffice | ring of the horizon ; then it changed into a face which looked cl It filled me 
Aandi ha my nad wh kon coh 0 o' My captain and the officers of the | gradually the features became distorted into a hideous mask yt ne mY eye 
Ps and that my 7 y igh with expectation on landing from my voyage | then athousand similar faces crowded one upon another, yatil — . Brinned, a, 
ite ged Thames. I had written home twice, but had received no answer; | of them: they were huddled together and tossed about Fo e pemed fat 
this, although it was painful, I thought but little of; but from my last letter J | waves of the ocean. Now I suddenly seemed to be crawlin at Dody like the 
expected that my dear mother, or some one from home, would have been pre- knees over slimy and slippery rocks, which were covered ne Ys MY Dands ay 
sent to meet me at my landing. Of this I had foolishly talked to my brother j weed. As I groped along, the sea-weed began to change into om Breen se, 
anes and now for the first time I felt humbled, heart-sick, and full of | rocks seemed alive with the nauseous crawling reptiles that rubbe fa antl ti 

oubts and fears. It seemed hard to go alone from my ship after taking a kind | sides against my limbs and cheeks, and cast over me a dreadfy| haa aligy 
leave of all the passengers and crew. One lady gave me her card, and kindly | —all my flesh seemed to creep, and the very scalp to move on OO bore 
invited me to her dwelling, but my pride prevented me from accepting her hos- | the midst af my horror and torment, I heard the wild ringing of — h 
pitality. I could not have slept, so eager was I to see my home and my dear denly and convulsively cpened my eyes, and heard the breakfast be ; 
mother. I had a great variety of things with me as presents for my father, For a moment I experienced the most grateful relief from the to ell rip 
mother, and neighbors—none were forgotten—and a splendid Arabian horse for nightmare, which has more than once this affected me—and no o 
myself ; these I obtained leave to place in the hands of my captain. I travel- | glad gush of feeling which came over me when J found all this ) Pie, 
led by the mail all night: the sun broke ere I arrived at home—it rose upon | was but a dream. f lay thus for a moment, thinking of the cha Orble sop, 
the happy, but upon me and mine it had set forever. I trembled es I walked | resolved to spring from the bed and dress myse!f immediately ; oe Ne 
down the avenue, as if I bad anticipated the shock of an earthquake ; and I had | my surprise and horror, when I found I could not move. My ys WAAL ty 
hardly strength enough to ring the bell when I missed poor old Nelson the fa- | seemed rigid as marble, and of an intolerable weight. J could neith ty 
vorite watch-dog of the house. I rang rather hastily, and a tall, half-sleeping | head, nor stir hand nor foot. My eyebalis were fixed on a spot : say UTD typ 
footman at length made his appearance. ; : | wall above my head, and I could neither turn them nor draw th ay vm 
hate Upon my word, young gentleman, you are a nice one to disturb the fa- vain I strove to move—I was perfectly stiff and torpid, and without the » ‘ 
mily at this unseasonable hour. Pray, Sir, what is your business as it is so of motion. There seemed to be seme appalling disconnection ths Pome 
pressing?” . , will and the muscular system—between the mind and the body, as if « oye 
ay My business 3’ echoed I, ‘why I am just come from sea, and want a bed | soul was chained Mezentius-like to a dead body. There was m0 Bain Ving 
until my parents shall arise and welcome me ; I have come home.’ | fearful sensation, as if the whole air had congealed into a firm toate , 
‘** Your parents !’ said the fellow with a sneer; ‘I am sure Mr. Quibdble, ber, which held me strictly imprisoned. ““~e 


the solicitor, is not ther.’ ; : :, 
. at, ee fa ; Suddenly, like the swift track of a falling star, the thought shot ac 
*** No!’ I replied, ‘ the Hon. Mr. M is my father.’ , oe MNO} ACTOR py 
* ’ 1. AE. y er. ., | mind that Iwas dead. Yes, that could be the only solution of this dr... 
The Hon. Mr. M ’ replied the man, ‘has given up this establish- | enioma—I was sure that I was dead, but O God! was this death nn 
ment twelve months ; I believe he has deserted the woman that he lived with.’ | heen always mistaken, and did the soul remain thus to ogregen Had 
I felt the blood mount into my face as I instinctively grasped my midshipmar’s | the ability to cast it of? Was death on! aan f Dody, with 
dirk at this impudent assertion . wash Sy © Seepeneen & power ove; 
“ «Don’t think to frigh ; vi ; | fibrous mass,and these finely organized senses, and nicely adjusted muscles! (), 
on’t think to frighten me, young gentleman,’ said the man, ‘ though now | the breaking of one link in the subtle chain, that connected all the facy| 
I suspect who Ae are, aod am really sorry for your situation. Your father— powers with their instruments? Perhaps the soul was never freed oni. 
P| ates Pix doy aoe meres om, oe ¥ ey and, it ° supposed, has body had rotted off, little by little, into a mass of corruption, and exhaled . 
— ed the la y with whom he formeriy lived in this mansion. = fallen to dry dust ; and I was destined to inhabit this living house, and f- 
I fell senseless at this heavy stroke of affliction, and it was with difficulty | slough away from me and perish, ere I could emerge into Bs Mohs onan 
‘ . | ’ OL ¢ 
that the servants, who now came into the hall, orought me to sense end reason. | of a renewed life. This I had never dreamed of, aud all the jo e. e% 
I gave a guinea to the fuotman, and one to the other servants—for I had plenty | existence, all the sense of light and sunshine and fresh air all the tho 
me . AL a ee . or . = : . ’ nousar 
of money—and bidding them not to awaken their master or mistress, but to de'ights with which God has strewn this pictured world, were not w orth such 
hire me a horse that I might proceed to the nearest post town, proceeded from | price. Upou these lips the worm should feed, and I could not drive him an, 
thence to London. The only information I could obtain of my poor mother, in | these eyes, through which the soul had eae upon a mild, glorio base 7 
answer to my enquiries, was that she ) i | - ,  aghagt ppletmene 
rg ers i hed h eee ne . oe night pent and my _ through clear glasses, would change until they were loathsome aad corryyis, 
lei T more r -" bot ° apg pre * — estroyed herself! *Vil- Qh God! the agony of such a thought. Nothing I had ever imagined eqy, 
ain ! ‘ - aimed— ; u * e is s ather ! Cruel seducer ! weak, yielding, itin terror! And when I recalled the dead faces of those whom I had |yy 
wretched woman - was lost. I knew not where I wandered, until calling a ‘and buried, and remembered the benign and placid smile which shone yyy 
hackney coach, I ordered the driver to set me down at the nearest decent hotel, | them, like the last foot-prints of the freed and rejoicing spirit as it fled heave, 
= coven aerap ec He Se at 4 family or near Lincoln’s Inn Fields. | ward, and which seemed to betoken the recognition by the soul of 6 dives 
em | OF a “e * pr ico ment - rage am bed; when I awoke tt a with | sense, os it was leaving its clay tenement—and thought that, perchance, eye 
& DOFNIDg reves. physician was sent for, and in a fortnight I recovered. | at the very moment while I was bending over them to take a last farewel! | 
During = rr vee l anaeee for my poor mother in the newspapers, | with this feeling in my heart, they were enduring the same fierce, burning ty. 
nee . at her aml 1a oan a from India to comfort and support ee My | ments—the same feelings of horror aud despair that gnawed me like a burg: 
a see, Soe pr oe Rigs, valuables I turned into money, resolving to | worm! itseemed to me as if all the joys I had ever known on earth would 
hoard it for her use, should she ever be forthcoming ; and I then determined on | cyynterbalance so dreadful a doubt 
going before the mast under the assumed name of ‘ Harry Handspike’ (the | | heard my name called from below—I made another effort, but my ton» 
name I now bear), and either to find a watery grave, or to go from ship to ship | was torpid and dull as lead. Still I could not resign myself to the thoug: 
until they were paid off, until age and a broken heart should scuttle me. On that I was dead. I inwardly declared that I would move—I strove » 
my ron We eh os Pee sey a ship, I looked back to the various | almost superhuman exertions, but i vain;—I could not take my eyes fon 
vag eness ers . ge edi ceded previous to my going to sea; that Oo! that spot on the wall, which had become accursed because I must see it. Sue 
my fathers preterence se an Indiaman to a king’s ship, because it secured | wise through my eyes I felt the pleasant sunshine glowing into the room; an 
above a year's certain absence, and offered permanent bread to me if I had no , over my head the busy flies hummed and buzzed incessantly, and crept now a 
other resource ; the fact also of his being absent many weeks from home, re-! they across my face. . 
maiuing in town, and sending my mother for weeks together into the country. 
I sickened when I thought that he had deserted her—she who had loved him 
with an affection that nothing could shake, and a dependence and trust to which 
she had sacrificed more than her life—her honor, if indeed she stil] existed. My | 
only resource was in the sea, yet where was [ to find associates in the rough | 
manners and morals of the common sailor! I soon found a ship, and made an- | 
other voyage to India, but not by the same course; and as I never mentioned | 
mv name, or anything connected with my former station, I passed unknown. | 
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How long and tedivus seemed the moments ; they were years to my excited 
mind—and no one came. An age of torment seemed to have passed when | 
heard a light tap at my door—I could not answer it. Again I heard a lovder 
knock ; I knew it was my sister, for she spoke and called me by name. Tie 


ed the bed. She looked a moment at me and touched me—J did not sp 


Having taken out with me a little money, I turned it to a good account, and in ment, and ote uttering a piercing scream, ran to the door and called for a 
due time again found myself in Lordon, a stranger, and without a home or re- | mother. Instantly the horror of the cry brought the family to my bedside 
lative. I lodged at a private house and walked out at night, for I still dreaded, | They lifted my hand, and it fell again upon the coverlid. They felt of m 


| heart—there was not a flutter of a pulse, for all that it seemed to me a 
| hell itself could not be worse than the torment that I was enduring. [| beard 
quick, convulsive sobs, and felt a soft hand smooth my hair from my forehead 
Some one said—* He must have died in a fit; and yet how calm his face s 
|‘ Yes,” was the answer, “he probably suffered no pain and died almest ima 
diately—perhaps in his sleep.” Then the voices grew more distant and mu'- 
muring, and some one left the room. Soon the door opened, and the face 
the family physician intercepted the damned spot for a moment. Now, thoug! 
[, he will know that I am not dead, and wi!l relieve me from this situation. He 
felt of my heart and pulse for a moment, and then I heard him say, in answet 
to the anxious inquiries —** Yes, madam, I am sorry to say he is entirely gust 
My art can avail him nothing.” The voices then became lower, and | |isienei 
in Vain. 
It was a long, dark pause—then the shutters were closed, and persons (1 
lightly across the floor, and spoke to each other in an under tone, as 1! \ 


although it was scarcely possible, being acknowledged by any one who knew 
me in my boyhood. In oxe of my nightly wanderings, I met on a sadden, as I 
turned the corner of a street, a highly dressed female, affecting a flaunting care- 
lessness of air, and still wearing the striking remains of youthful beauty. I 
lcoked—I could not believe my eyes! it seemed as if life was suspended with- 
inme! The wretched woman darted a lightning-glance upon me, and uttered 
an exclamation of agony. It was my long-lost mother. ‘The night was dark ; 
I clasped her in my arms and carried her to a coach, in which I placed her, and 
neither of us could speak until a flood of tears came to our relief. We soon ar- 
rived at my lodgings. 

“* Herbert,’ she said, ‘can you bear to look upon the mother who has dis- 
graced you?” 
** Yes,’ I sobbed, ‘and I will drag you from perdition were you surrounded 
by contagion, burning in a furnace, or immured in the strongest prison.’ 
‘Here she fainted away, and with the kind aid of the people of the house, | ”; , 
we at last restored her. I prayed with her when she survived ; I lost all re. | P!#¢e wore sacred. That silent awe which pervades the chamber of deat), 1 
membrance of the past, and the world seemed to have passed before me like a hushes the voice as if the senseless clay could hear, had passed over their spi" 
dream. {nthe morning my mother procured a dress of sombre mourning. 1 | !'K® breath-stain upon glass. I heard the low, confused murmur of vows 
learnt from her that my fatuer had written to her a deceitful letter, attributing droue through the darkened chamber. Now and then the door opened, # 
his marriage to necessity occasioned by his extravagance upon her, and directing | $°™° °° bent over me and gazed at me, while scalding tears fell upoo ™) 
her immediately to quit the house, assuring her that a remittance, similar to the face. Then the room was emptied of all persons, and I was left alone in 
one of fifty pounds which he enclosed, would be forwarded to her quarterly ; darkness and stillaess. [ listened for voices, for anything was better than tu 
she had since heard nothing of him. I perceived my mother turn suddenly ill, dreary stillness—but ia vain : a spell was on the house: its sounds of laugsié 
and was impatient that the suffering victim should be conducted to her bed | !‘S Pid footsteps, its bustle and noise were gone : every step was carelu! 
room. She was in a high fever all night; I sat by her bedside. In the morn- | 5°: and every voice a whisper. So went on hour after hour and I sti! ¥ 
ing she grew worse—I called in inedical aid—it was too late. I took her dear | D°'Pi’s*» and longing for the moment when I should be able to move and loos 


hand in my own; she tried to louk up, but her mild blue eyes were closed by cone be 


myself from the close, deathly grasp which almost pressed the life out 0! 
the hand of death. I touched her cheek with ry trembling lips, and she As I lay thus, I suddenly heard a bird’s gush of song from the tree 
breathed her last in my embrace.” - neath my window ; how joyously it warbled, unconscious of the agony s° 

At this moment ‘ Handspike” was called to some duty on board the yacht, | and how my heart sickened within me as I heard it. » env inht 
“ This is well, sir,” said he, flinging the dew from his eye-lids ; ‘had I pro- } 907 persons came and wrapped me up in white linen, and swathed my it” 
ceeded further, it would have unmanned me.” 


and made the horrible funeral arrangements. Some one said, “ How ghast! 
The misanthrope left me, and I was soon at breakfast with a gay party in his eyes look,” and then gently pressed down the lids over the balls of my ¢/* 
the cabin, but the story of the lost mother was to me not the least interestin 


Never till that moment did I dream that that accursed spo*, on which my 2% 
incident of THE REGATTA. Londen Sportsman for May, 1842. | had been riveted for so many hours, could become dear to me The thong” 
that we are viewing any object, however mean, for the last time, always f2*" 

CATOCHUS. 


it in importance, and gives it a factitious charm ; and now this spot to me "* 
| the straw to a drowning man, the silver line of sunlight in a prisoner's dunge 
It was a breathless night in June. My windows were all open, and yet the —the last link with this visible earth. I strove in vain to keep open the 1" 
flame of my candle scarcely flickered. I had become deeply interested in the | slowly they yielded to the pressure of the fingers, and gradually the range 
pages of a new book, and was heedless of the lapse of time, or the circumstances 
around me, until suddenly a moth fluttered into the flame, and the crackling a 











vision became more and more confined, until al! was utterly out. Never 0°" 
had the fear of being buried alive suggested itself, but now it came over me ist 
its filmy wings attracted my attention. Upon glancing at my watch which lay | # guiphing wave. I thought that I should be laid down alive in the ~~ 
beside me on the table, I found to my surprise that it was already after midnight. | house among decaying corpses, and stifled from the clear breath of heaven * 
I determined thereupon to read no more, and shutting my book, walked across | mish, if indeed I were not dead then. All the frightful stories of such ved 
the room to draw the curtain, intending immediately to go to bed, but the moon- | rences that I had ever read came to my mind, and the hope of ultimate rec’ 
light shone so pleasantly in at the window, that I was forced to sit down and lean | TY grew feebler and feebler. . 
upon the sill, and gaze out upon the scene. There were afew thin, whitish The night came, and how dreary and unending it seemed. One after 800!" 
clouds hanging around the horizon, like the distant wings of an enormous spirit, | I heard the hours struck by the clock, until at last, from pure exhaustion, ' 
but otherwise, the sky was perfectly cloudless. Above, the moon was shining | my sensation. It must have been late morning when I returned to cons?” 
peacefully, and below, the world of green lay dreaming in its misty shroud, half | ness. I felt hands upon me—they were lifting me into my coffin ! I beat 
obscured, save where the curving river glancing in the moontight, shone like a ) them screw in sercw after screw until the lid was fastened, and only the 0@""* 
burnished belt of steel. There is a strange fascination in sitting in the moon.) space over the face remained open. I felt the sides of the coffin jar a0¢™ 
light—and for almost an hour I sat leaning out into the air. All was quiet save against my arms, and I despaired that I should ever recover my power 
the monotonous musical gurgle of frogs in the pond, and at intervals the rus-| motion. , 
tling of green leaves as a tremulous breath of wind swelled gently andthen’ The coffia was lifted and placed upon a table. Some one asked when pe 
died awey, or the prolonged bark of some far off dog. I had fallen into a vague to be buried !—* This afternoon,” was the answer,—* he has been 0% a 
reverie, when J heard the bell strike the hour of one. I arose and went to bed | twodays.” I had then been unconscious for the length of a whole day. -\ 
Bat no sooner had I left the window than I felt a sharp pain shoot through my | the time, instead of dragging a weary length, seemed to fly with lightning” e 
head, which, after recurring at intervals through the next half hour, finally set- rapidity. The past seemed endlessly long—the future was fore-shortene? © 
tled into a raging headache. My brain throbbed violently and seemed loose in | breath, amoment. The clock ticked faster and faster, and time seemed '0 “ 
my head, so that every motion added to the pain. It was as if an iron hand | itself away in rapid moments, as a rising thunder-cloud empties its fierce, be3"! 
compressed my temples within its griping fingers. I lay thus tossing, restless | drops moze and more rapidly. is gh 
and sleepless for several hours and finally fell asleep. It was afternoon—the company gathered—the shutter creaked besi’e © 
I dreamed that I was lying beside a waterfall, half asleep. The water rushed | and the window was opened. I felt the warm breath of the spring oo 
hissing down beside me as if an ocean were loosened, and hurried, boiling fierce- | over my face like a delicious odor. I heard the birds singing among - 
ly, down a rocky declivity. The air was drizzled with spray, which fell over me | branches, and the gentle rustling of the swaying trees, as the wind : at 
e hot sparks, and the trees above me, seen through it, seemed at times human | among the leaves. I thought of all the gladsome earth—of the blues ri 
skeletons, which bent their long bony arms down to my face, and then slowly | the rippling brooks, half sunlight, half shadow—of the early evening © 








rising, uplifted themselves into the air and became natural trees again. A thou- | whose hues shift like the colors on the dove’s neck—of the stars, of the m0” 










door opened and she came forward cautiously, and again spoke as she approact- 


lay motionless with my eyes strained at that infernal spot. She parseerm ce] 
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—— + heaving ocean, and clung to the memory of them with a 
yf the swelling ao more the nearer I came to losing them. « 

mote despa |. whispering hum about the room ceased—the clock ticked 
id mt’ At last + clergyman’s voice repeated those first sentences in the service 
water, and pnt sodly, 204 he resurrection and the life,” &c. 


a — SS 
Some twenty yards, made a dash and said, “ Gentlemen, if you have amused yourselves enough in m rit 
interes the top rail ; she down on her head and the Englishman floored. He | thank you bindy olde ena!” The words were scarcely po apnea 
was up and on in an instant however, and was soon on his way for the second fore they came out in a hurry, both claiming the stakes! K. as having won, and 
ogd—“ I amt " fi par ; ‘ fence,—when a shout from the road called my attention in another direction, | H. because K. had gone out of the line in the beginning of the race. 

“« voice ceased—I gare -—— at bad — as ber vow ° when I beheld for an instant the rump and hind legs of the Irishman’s horse in| So the matter stands at present, and I humbly submit the case to you, Mr. 
© Wide R. iresdfal thought that 1 w - the air, and he sprawling on the ground. Nothing daunted, he was soon in his | Editor, for your opinion, in this, the first Steeple Chase on Long Island. 


| [ should be removed : I heard a faint exclamation from some pst te ; é, 
) and grinned’ crew it aap Good God! be must be alive yet; there are drops of seat again, with no other injury than the loss of his spectacles and beautiful Lorrery. 
ie 9 one bending now upon his forehead! Bring a mirror and place it to his lips, he velvet cap; which, by the way, he did not stop to look for. 
yerspiration vet.” It seemed that the extremity of my agony had wrung out | Catching a glimpse of his antagonist, away dashed the Hibernian in a devil- 
on my skin. No sooner had the words been spoken, than there | may-care sort of stride, determined to leave no exertion on his part untried to 
s cold dew ¥ ry, and suppressed exclamations of fear, and doubt, and surprise if . contr . om FLorEnc®, Ala., May 27, 1842. 
» Until 1, wag a wild BOMYs What a moment of agony was the next! The fearful anti- secure, if possible, the price of the cocktail ; being satisfied in his own mind To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times :— 
* apout et or all, there should be no sign of breath, was worse than all that another such summerset wouid bring to his room an early visit from the | Dear Sir,—I did not see the number of your paper until lately, in which my 
c pation, - " ipirror was brought, and then I knew by the sudden and fearful | stable man. They were soon together, and here their mutual efforts to effect a | character was assailed, and thank you for your prompt defence of it. I regret 
; befor : my real state, ~_ = —- = ines eee is aisle breach,—leaping being out of the question—surpassed all belief! I really be- | sincerely that your kindness to me cost you a subscriber. 
eg mT was pied v8 s on prcnsnrsos tar om tat wn sg oak aah oife tg ae gan to feel alarmed for the safety of little Moustache, who was so convulsed| When! reached Mobile last winter, I understood Dr. Withers had been en- 
t of ut and my lar segaine d my power of motion and sat up, hon gh weak from loss | “it# laughter that he was rolling over the sod in a perfect delirium of delight. | quiring for me. He arrived there afterwards, but though I saw him frequently 
The poor horses being lashed most furiously, in a fit of desperation went breast | on the track, he studiously avoided me, but chose the safer course of slandering 


oe p pmo bon entirely exhausted by the dreadful suffering through which I had 
of diood a agh a fiery ordeal. Believe me, those pains I would not suffer | on, and carried themselves through the fence. me when at a distance. I approve of his notion that the “ Spirit of the Times” 


; . ene pe d as thro = F ; 
w then 2 “ if the price —— ee - oe a Sere * Here I lost sight of them, as I left the place for the lane. By the time [ got | should protect its readers from being ‘‘/ed astray,” and I write this that Robert 
tim “ rr pene ae om ;—with my moral and mental postot a round, they were in the last lot, a rich are Sant, Bening: bes .cne mene fence, | W. Withers may have ae “ chavastor nd vere = Gosaree s” also to state what 
mm, grose - phat about 4 feet high, to get over or through, into the lane. Here was a /eetle the | occurred between us, whereby the public may judge if you are guilty as charged, 
completery &'S tallest specimen of fun, exhibited in the way of horsemanship, perhaps ever before | of having, by ‘“‘a long editorial,” aided and abetted in deceiving that innocent 
witnessed. My attempt to describe the scene, will fall far, very far short of the | and exemplary individual. 

reality. For full fifteen minutes, each man was ‘doing his d——dest” to get | __[ came to Alabama with 17 horses, which Mr. Srsvens had entrusted to me 
various senses, While the power of motion is entirely suspended, and pre- his horse into the lane ; but it was an out and out “‘no go.” Such a rushing | for sale. I concluded it would be necessary to train them in order to sell ad- 
we appearance which may easily be mistaken for death. In removing through, and trampling down of clover—such spurring and whipping. The ex- | vantageously, and stopped at Greensboro’ for that purpose, where I met Dr. 
sme vodies from the vault of a church in a neighboring city, on the eccasion of cited and flushed countenance of the Hibernian, who was swearing with perfect | Withers, who began right off to see what he could make of me. He was pro- 
vecting anew church, it was discovered that three bodies had assumed such a | |ooseness—without hat or cap—now twenty yards from the fence, now against | fuse in his offers of service, and insisted on my moving to his house, and that 

von as could only be accounted for on the supposition of their having been | . h roa , - “ he would furnish ith thing ; but not being able t hi 
“a *y while in a state of suspended aaimation or stupor, they having turned it, he was out of his saddle or hanging over his horse’s neck, while the poor > wo urnish me with everything ; bat no : eing able to get him to say 
Had we ver in their coffias upon the recurrence of consciousness. The occurrence of | brute not exactly understanding his position, or what his rider wished to achieve, | ¥%4¢ he would charge, T went to the Grecusbore’ wack. As it was it Uis'wey 
what he was going to arrive at, or why he inflicted—fiually stood still, in a per- | ‘® town, he called daily at the stables, and often both going and coming, and 


yy without cna fact alone, together with the known existence of diseases which assume 
patel ay I . semolance of death, should induce the extremest caution, and make it a | fect foam, panting for breath, with his short tail shaking as no man ever shook | ™@naged to see the horses take much of their work. After much beating about 
the bush, he proposed that he would purchase certain of the horses, and I should 


i muscles? (),), plese ly, before burial, such tests as t ' ; ; , 
TR SLI lore taeg det | wi the gue. ‘Tho Engnhan eal excited thogh presenting quite 8B be 
wake different face—being as pale as a ghost, was off and on, rushing at the fence, ex | 5@ secretly interested, and after getting clear of my agency take charge of 
them. Being anxious to sell I did not discourage his honorable project of 


y ° , 4 ercising with might and main, arma and legs, but to no purpose; the mare 
Sportuig Intelligence Extra ! swincling Mr. Stevens, and finally bargained with him for certain horses at his 


wouldn’t go any how he could fix it! 
sa ‘Why don’t you give your horses rest?” ‘Here’s a place not so high !” | wm price. The day before closing the trade, I told him that my interest in a 
rHE FIRST STEEPLE CHASE ON LONG ISLAND. Livery Stable in Philadelphia was in such a state that I would not be able to 
BY A NEW CONTRIBUTOR. 





Soon a 8mail 4 fot the 





Reply to Dr. Robt. W. Withers, of Greensbero’, Ala., 
By I. Van Leer. 








. & Tse main incident of this story, however improbable it may seem, is founded 
Qe power fact, and has occurred within the range of the writer’s experience. Cato- 
veen th ig only a peculiar form of Catalepsy, in which the patient retains the use 














“* Pretty stee ale chase riders you are!" ‘“ What’s your pleasure?” ‘* How is 
take an interest in the purchase, but lest it would break off the trade, I would 


your wagon?” ‘T could make a cow jump that fence !” were the exclamations 
we heard amidst roars of laughter. take them’ to Texas for him as had been intended. He greedily took the whole 
“Here,” said Bit Wueetan, addressing himself to one of the gentlemen, | '° himself, I having given him every opportunity of judging of the horses, and 
*T have slipped a rail, and it ouly hangs by an inch, now’s your time !” having told him the whole truth about them. 
Just at this moment a quiet, good-natured farmer, who had been looking on} Contrary to his promise, I had to advacce the expenses to Texas, and also 
whilst at Galveston Island ; he failed to meet me at the time appointed, and 


with a mixture of surprise and enjoyment, stepped forward and said, ‘‘ Gentle- 
men, I can’t stand this any longer ; you all seem to be enjoying yourselves, and | ‘nding he did not intend to repay me, I was compelled, in order to bring him to 
But that's | 4 settlement, to hold on to the property. He reluctantly came into measures, 


and that he might have no excuse, I allowed $75, being double the amount it 
cost for the expenses of Mr. Gedding’s mare, out of Betsy Robinson, notwith- 
standing the bargain was that I was to be charged neither for that mare or my 
saddle horse (the latter I sold before leaving Greensboro’). I had loaned him 
$700, partly Mr. Stevens’ money, and partly my own, in Alabama paper, then 
at a discount, which he was to repay in Orleans funds. All I could get from 
him was a bill on Minge & Russell, of Mobile, which they accepted. From all 
I now know of Dr. Withers I may be glad to get my money back in Alabama 
paper. 

Another transaction between us was the joint purchase of a gelding called 
John Anderson. I advanced the whole in gold. I brought him back, and deli- 
vered him to Mr. Nichols, as Dr. Withers desired. The horse was claimed, 
and taken by a Mr. Verrell, who kept possession of him within 30 or 50 miles 
of the Doctor’s house. He wrote to me to come a long distance and sue for 
him. A friend living near him informed me that his object was to throw the 
costs of the litigation on me, so not knowing anything of the merits of either 
title, I concluded if he did not see fit to sue, I would not. 

Dr. Withers is dissatisfied because I was lucky enough to hold nearly my 
own with him. I lost exchange on the money loaned him, and on $400, his 
part of John Anderson, and submitted to many impositions in order to settle ; 
and notwithstanding his opinion that ‘‘ my character would send an honest man 
to Botany Bay,” 1 am willing to match it against his, where we are both welj 
known, and give him a distance. His reputation at home is, that he squabbles 
out of his debts, and pays when he can’t help it. 
cord :— ; , I am, Sir, yours respectfully, 

Match for—Quite an amount, in Suppers—Gentlemen Riders. > "ee ae 


Mr. H.’s b. f. Miss Flownderer, by Roll-your bones out of Anguish. 
Mr. K.’s b. g. Rushemdown, by Stonefence out of Miss Brushwood. PULASKI (Tenn.) BRACES. 
PuLaskl, June 1, 1842, 


he li by Mr. P., th ire, bout il d rte 
aie See gic ieee” Sg np eal cai Dear Sir,—The Spring Races over our course commenced on Thursday, 26th 
along, and parallel with the Jamaica Turnpike, affording a fair view to the nu- ee ; ' 
z ctators. The “coming out place,” was a lane immediately in front May. The track, which is 10 feet and 11 inches over a mile, three feet from 
erg s F : the inside, is one of the best in Middle Tennessee. 


of Uncle John R. Snediker’s. Serer : ae 
she start for t} i | HM : ~ ; , . THURSDAY, May 26, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Six 
ut forthe third heat was agood one. The horses kept together till The course was a fair one to try the merits of both men and horses, having subs. at $50 each, P.P. Mile ne. ‘ . 


j ae end of the first uarter, when Master Billy threw himself into shapes, and ; APP James Jackson’s b. c. by Anvil, dam by Partnership.......-.....---.---+----+---- » Ss 
© deices at the heat—T a which. 8%. 1] y a ith <e pes, been cut in lots and avenues, for building purposes, some years ago. There Capt. Geo. Enerby’s ch. f. Robina, by Robin Hood, dam by Napoleon.............. 22 
oy ie ail-"em coming in several lengths in the clear in3:01. It was was all manner of fences, ditches, &c., from a board fence to a brush heap, with | Briant H. Peedan’s ch. c. Short Bod, by Robin Hood. dam by a son of Bertrand.... dist. 
acknowledge ; , rT ” ‘ } Time, 2:00—2:07. rack good. 
“ged by both parties that the race was won “‘out of the fire” by the occasionally a cellar, half dug out, with the accompaniments of loose heaps of : . ' 
“perior skill of the short gentleman ‘ , : ' SAME DAY—Second Race—Match for $50, catch weights. One mile. 
wy eA g ‘% stone, and sometimes brick piled rather higher than was needful for this occa- | 4. sfarris’ br. g. Otho....----.-ceeecnncecncecneccennceececceccaccceccecececcenenceee l 
otter th % a“jourued to an excellent dinner prepared by young Snepicor, at the | .i9, Mr. ’s ren sestenceseeenseepec cen acvenneenemens ater anccanacacsorseces 2 
le shter Uud Hous hi - : : 7 Ime, 1:00. 
is of laughter, use, which we did ample justice to. Harmory prevailed, and man 4 i 
s careful and were the good thing ot. feiend P ; 7. ‘ 7 The start was a good one, and Mr. K. went off ata racing pace from the FRIDAY, May 27—Poststake for all ages, sub. $100 each, P. P., the 2d best horse to re- 
"" a aings said at table. Our frien egeé was as happy as usual, score, striking out a line of his own some half mile out of the direct line, (some | ceive back half his atahe, 3 yr. olds to carey aaa tg er, 118—7 and up- 
“24 COnvulsed t} h! . : , 7 i ‘ ‘ . P ards, bs.; 3lbs. to mares and geldings. wo mile ts. 
ae 483 uised the table with laughter. His last you should have had, but it suppose for the purpose of getting on the railroad, and having ‘‘a shy” at the J PW - Contents ch. b. Aenean ee by Gane. d. by Pulaski, on (114lbs.) 1 2 
&S 10\d us in confidence, and of course to go no further. Black & Ezel’s b. h. Native, by Iinp. Luzborough, dam by Pacolet ................ dist. 
At the festive b q fore; g I of na aa locomotive, as she — along). The first obstacle that bore the aspect of a John Hally’s gr. m. Sookey Blueskin, by Black Hawk, dam not given .............. dist. 
th wa ares card were two foreign gentlemen Oo! distinction ; one, an* »4-¢, was a fence wi:h a heap of, brush on each side, and dropping into a lane Time, 4:03. Track good. Won easy. 
rony so nea Aes suman ed, } : . ; . ° 2° ? - a - 
" Field “ of high literary attainments, whose devotion to the Turf and to j that had been cut some two feet lower than the opposite side. K. took this at} The owner of Sookey set up aclaim to half his stake, according to the condi- 
“0 Sports 1s y . . . : 5 , odbel o- , ‘ y 4 
vee * ~ mg well known in this region, and an Irishman, equally cele a flight of speed that was terrifying, striking off the top rail, and turning a com- | ions of the race. He contends, that although his nag was distanced, and came 
GeO, PO ee Meneanee.. Thaee gente plete somerset! Both man and horse down in the gully! H. came at this in | 34 to the winning post, that inasmuch as his mare came Ist to the distance 








Saturday last was a day leng to be remembered by the favored few, enjoying 

sthey did, a sight of the first Steeple Chase ever run on Long Island; and, 

as the first, it should be chronicled and handed down to posterity as an 

, not only fraught with all the danger attendant on a race across country, 

1 heaven. cyded into three or four acre lots, enclosed with stiff rail fences, but as one, 

sap i e ike of which, perhaps, was never before witnessed or enjoyed by as mirth- | [ don’t know but I should too, if it was in any other man’s clover. 
set of covies on this or the other side of the Atlantic. As far as lies in my grass, so I’]] take down the fence and let the gentlemen out !” 

, power—although I must acknowledge a more graphic pen than mine could Suiting the action to the word, he unshipped the top rail, when they both 

inning sarcely do justice to the scene—you shall have a description of it. made a rush at the breach, and landed together in the lane—some one singing 

» Wager Ret Egat o'clock on Saturday morning found the time-killing amateur des out, ** Go it—the Hotel is the come out !”’ 

vending their way te the Union Course, where they arrived—taking | Away went the Irishman, John Gilpin like, arms and legs in requisition, when 

You must know that the cause of this early morn- | not being able to check his horse in time, the Hibernian was carried under the 

trove with ;sride was to get a trial out of one of the horses, and ascertain whether it | horseshed aad landed in the feeding box—we are happy to add, without injury. 

ned eyes ie . youd be safe to invest a ‘* flew rocks” (vide the celebrated Financier’s letter) Thus ended—if not as good—certainly as amusing a steeple chase, as it was 


ngs ‘tim, ia a mateh which was to take place in the afternoon. I believe the} ever my lot to behold, and I have witnessed abroad some dozen or more 
eproved satisfactory, as did also the breakfast. Neither of the gentlemen can be called a Barclay or an Osbaldeston, but they both 
: 3 p.m. the friends of the parties began to assemble ; and at four, the | Showed great courage, and may lay claim to the reputation of being bold riders. 

; Omri. 


eappolnted for the trot, ** our short friend” P., made his appearance, mount- 
page + ‘0 ais stoical friend’s horse “ Tail-"em.” ‘Our long friend” B. followed 
: ee i ly after, seated in a spider looking match cart behind his Pony Billy, and 
. ‘oveup tae track. Although the sorrel bore all the appearance of good con- Unt1on Cours, L.I., June 11, 1842. 
ve ci not think such was the case with his owner; for he looked pale,| To-day came off a Trotting Match, Mile heats, between the following top- 
“oi ate wether eansed by fatigue or physic, I am unable to say. His sawyers, for $1000, more or less, aside ; gentlemen jockies :— 
clus, however, were confident of his succéss, and gave him all encourage- Mr. P.’s Hyrantunchorus, me Ge GRR «bos 8 hc dd » g 
The generous (!) owner of Americus and the mysterious Pegee B. were Mr. B's Shineoutyouredlights, in harness .....-..--.--------- Ss 
Time—nothing particular. 


caoseu to act as Jadges. 
\: the word “go,” the horses got off together and kept so till entering on A good trot, but the superior jackeyship of Mr. P. told in the end as usual. 
: quarter stretch, when Billy broke, Tail-'em winning the heat with- But the great event of the day was a Steeple Chase, which came off in the 
course of the afternoon between Mr. H. and Mr. K. The course was enlivened 


‘ delag headed, in three minutes. ‘*Our short friend ’’ was in high glee, as 
ilso his principal backer, the quiet Colonel. The tall gentleman somewhat | Py the presence of several fair ladies, who smoked and rode admirably! Re- 


nd the face of ihe painful. 2 to 1 on Tail-’em. 
igh Tine being called, the horses were promptly brought to the stand and start- 
or the second heat, which was won by the tall gentleman in 2:55—a mighty 
; “ange in the expression of faces. The short gentleman evidently flurried ; 
stened 'ssioical friend spoke for the first time, and recommended a sherry cobbler. 
“‘éscr.ption taken ; short one cooled off. well, and came to the stand, as did 
gc ge *s0 the tall one, with an air of confidence. 
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THE STEEPLE CHASE ON LONG ISLAND. 


BY ANOTHER CORRESPONDENT. 
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“st Bppears, had met on a former occasion in this city, and had challenged 
“~ Sier to a break neck scamper across the country to test their relative su- 


r ority in horsemanship. 


“uuediately after the removal of the cloth, the challenge was renewed by 
- Englishman and accepted by the Hibernian—provided the sum of $70— 
‘- of his horse—could be raised by subscription, to pay for the animal in the 
“3 Of his being killed in the hazardous attempt his dauntless rider intended 


“Make for immortal fame. 


All, anxious to behold so great a novelty, sub- 


“noed a suffic . 
“i 1 sufficient sum, and the parties left the house for the scene of ac- 


. general halt took place at Uncle John R.’s, when each man fortified himself 
_ © Of old Snedicor’s best Polichinelles. Here Mr. L. P. was chosen by 
ve Pgs to select the ground, and to start em. He made choice of a 
, Si, of ground, about half a mile South of Snedicor’s—to come out 

|. Opposite his house ; four or five pretty stiff fences intervening be- 


‘Wee 


BY! 


ning starting place and the winnirg post. The Hibernian succeeded in 
“Spur, which gave him a decided advantage over his antagonist, he 


tO procure one. Very little betting, except that neither would be 


* ‘0 get FAIRLY out of the first field! 


lence 6 accempanied the bold riders to the place of starting, and 
descended pony along the road to enjoy the sport. Little Moustache 
started rom his carriage, exclaiming—‘ By Jove, I’m for the first 
®¢ off at a pace pas mal pour un homme qui n’en fait pas son 


he 


‘ace, 


at 


THE RACE. 


The Eno!;} ’ 
: oglishman drew a straight line for the lane, took his mare well in hand, 


rather a more workmanlike manner, first trying his horse a standirg leap, then 
sideways, then tail end foremost, and finally bore the top rail down, and “ spun 
it”? over the other two in gallant style. Out of the lane they got into heavy 
ploughed land, which they worked across in great agony, K. having the advan- 
tage bya slight lead of a length to the next fence, which (being of board) they 
made nothing of, but ran it down as if there was nothing in the way. At length 
they came to brush fence No. 1, This was a rasper to the gentlemen, for in 
all their experience in Merry England, I doubt their having ever encountered 
such a fence as this. They reached it neck and neck ; both took it at a flying 
leap, and both found themselves sticking fast in a most awful pile of cedar 
brush, where they floundered and screwed and foamed, till K. came out minus 
his cap and spectacles, and H. both spurs gone!! It was “ pull Dick, pul| 
Devil,” through a large field of oats, over a small ditch (which the horses took 
in their stride), into a clover field, and by this time the horses were pretty much 
used up. Neither of them having any advantage up to this point, and this be- 
ing the last field, and but one fence to get over, the gentlemen were particularly 
anxious to get at it. K. tried it first, and made a gallant effort; his horse 
raised well, struck the top rail with his knees, and fell back again. H. came 
next with the like success, and then both together, but it was no go. The fence 
was high and strong, the horses were blown, and there was every prospect of 
their staying there till next morning! till Mr. H. cried out for a pair of spurs! 
—‘ my kingdom for a pair of spurs!” No spurs came, but he practised a ma- 
neeuvre I’ve seldom seen equalled in Steeple-chase racing. He went off from 
the fence a few yards, then came walking up, tapping his mare on the head 
with his whip, till she lowered it on a level with the second rail, and then rush- 
ed her at the fence, keeping her head between the first and second rails ; by 


this means he hoped to lift off the top rail, and jump the others! It wouldn't 


stand some 80 or 90 yards ahead of Native, and could have went through first, 
had he not ordered the boy to pull up, he is undoubtedly and unquestionably en- 
titled to his fifty dollars back. What say you, cana distanced horse get ary 


money any way you can fix it. [See note. ] 


SATURDAY, May 28—Sweepstakes. Sub. $50 each. Mile heats. 
Win. Webb’s b. f. Lady Susan, by Cramp, dam by Pantaloon............-.-------< 1 t 
Geo. W. Thompson’s ch, h. Zenith,* by Stockholder, d. by Constitution, 5ys.110lbs 2 2 
Time, 2:09—2:17. Track heavy, from rain. * Zenith is 8 yrs., but rum as a 5 yr. old. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Match for $50. One mile. 
George Enerby’s ch. f. Lavinia Viper, by Levy, dam by Murphy’s Pacolet, 3 yrs ...... I 
Wm. Sanders’ b. m. Corn-Cob, by Wild Bill, dam by Pacific, 5 yrs....---..-.-+.------ 2 
Time, 2:09. Track wet and slipsery. Won in hand. 


I think we shall have tolerably good sport this Fall ; there are three stakes 
open, one for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, $100 each, h. ft., one for 3 yr. olds, 
mile heats, $100 each, P. P., and a poststake for all ages, three mile heats, 
$200 each, P. P., to come off on the 26th, 28th, and 29th of September next. 
I think we shall succeed in organizing a Clcb. 

I am, Sir, yours, with respect and esteem, J. Lutron. 

Note —A distanced horse is “no where” in a race, consequently he cannot 


“ get any part of the money any how you can fix it.” 


—_-— 








The thought of immortality is a glittering sea, in which he who bathes is sur- 


rounded with bright stars. 

Extraordinary Take of Salmon at Forres.—One day last week, the salmon 
fishers of += & Co., caught, in the Findhorr, vpposi:e the Greeshop, 405 
large fish! Next day the take was 150! And on the following day 402!! 
We understand the takes at the stake-nets, on the Findhorn sands, have been 
equally good.—Forres Gazette. 

A Secret for a Farmer's Wife.— While the milking of your cows is going on, 
let your pans be placed in a kettle of boiling water. Strain the milk into one 
of the pans taken hot from the kettle, and cover the same with another of the 


rllan ee for the first fence, which his mare refused to take. The 
4 an darted off at fall speed for the Rail Road, taking an entirely, do—the fence was too strong. __,} hot pans, and proceed in like manner with the whole mess of milk, and you will 
By this time the owner of the field got wind of the game, and “blocked it’ | find that you will have double the quantity of good rich cream, and get double 


in the following way. He walked up to the fence, pulled down the top rail, ‘the quantity of sweet and delicious butter. Try it.—Dublin Warder. 
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THE ENCHANTED POSTILION. 


AN IRISH DUEL—A LOVE AFFAIR—A FORTUNE TELLER, AND A WEDDING. 

Colonel O’Halloran was, in the year 1807, commandant of Fort Charles, 
Kinsale. The colonel was a gallant Jrish gentleman of sixty-six years of age, 
widower. He had an only r (he. had married rather late in life), and 
Lydia O'Halloran was at a in her twentieth year. She was a beauti- 
ful girl, and had been partly ated in a convent in the adjoining county ; and 
as unfortunately had lost her mother, Miss O’Halloran was placed under 
the charge of a lady who saperintended a first-rate finishing ameel. 

In this same school she had formed a tender friendship with another young 
lady, a Miss Caroline Shannon. 

Occasionally the brother of Caroline, young Maurice Shannon, a fine speci- 
men of an Irish country gentleman, would ride over to B******* to visit his 
sister ; but as latterly his visits had been fréquently repeated, Caroline began 
to suspect that all this attention was not paid to herself ; and with a little quick- 
sighted observation, she had not the slightest doubt but that her brother Mau- 
rice was enamored of the charming Lydia O'Halloran. She also remarked, 
from an unconscious change in the manner of her interesting scheolfellow, 
that she was in no way displeased with the manners or person of Maurice 
Shannon. 

Now there had been, for upwards of seventy years, a feud between the fami- 
lies of O’ Halloran and Shannon, commencing with a disputed tract of bog-land. 
The matter had been thrown into Chancery, and the coals of litigation kept so 
cleverly in a blaze by the attorneys of each party, that the cause appeared to 
bid fair to be interminable. It had been the death of three chancellors, doubt- 
Jess for want of sleep, thinking of the ramifications of the case ; and it had also 
fattened, surfeited, and killed off a score of rising barristers—stopping them in 
their brief career! 

Colonel O’ Halloran had never seen Maurice Shannon. He had once ex- 
changed shots with his father, Fitzgerald Shannon, Esq., when the latter gen- 
tleman propelled a pistol bullet through the fleshy part of the Colonel’s left 
arm, and of which the worthy Colonel was frequently reminded by occasional 
twitches in the part affected, years and years aster his adversary, the squire, had 
been gathered to the tomb of his ancestors. This pain in the arm always ruffled 
the Colonel’s temper,—for it brought to his recollection the never-to-be-termi- 
nated and ruinously expensive lawsuit. 

The Colonel now sent for Miss Lydia O’Halloran home, to preside at his re- 
sidence in the neighborhood of Fort Charles. Lydia took a most affectionate 
leave of Caroline Shannon ; and, we must own it at once, had received the 
vows of Maurice, mg 4 that he should write to her, but trusting to his in- 
genuity to procure the safe delivery of the letters. If she was to blame in this 
affair, it must be remembered that she was young, inexperienced, had not knowa 
the fond and vigilant attention of a mother; but, alas! Lydia was in love. 


“ Love teaches cunning even to innocence ; 
And where he gets possession, his first work 
Is to dig deep within a heart, and there 

Lie hid, and, like a miser in the dark, 

To feast alone.”—Drypen. 


Colonel O’Halloran had a nephew of his own name; he was in the army, a 
captain of cavalry, and rather a martinet. He had been educated in a very pre- 
cise school,—the peried when dragoons wore powder: in our improving days, 
the only powder used by dragoons is in their ball-cartridges. Captain O’Hal- 
loran was about thirty-eight, formal, and with an immense notion of his own 
honor. He never lovked like a marrying man; but his uncle, the Colonel, in 
his imagination, had fondly set him aown as the future husband of Lydia. 

The Captain had good connexions, amongst whom he was the frequent visi- 
tor of a nobleman in the neighborhood, Viscount Kilskiddery, who was as fond 
of the Captain’s society as the Captain was partial to the excellent claret of 
the Viscount. 

In the domestic establishment of Lord Kilskiddery was a postilion, a rale 
Trish boy, one Tim Ryan. His father had been asmall (very small) farmer, 
and was the first person who hit on the idea of mixing cow-hair in the manu- 
facture of cheese, by way of making it “ hould together.” From such a parent 
as this, how was it to be wondered that Ryan should become so perfect a ge- 
nius? And as for his religious principles, his father always remarked, and it was 
corroburated by the Rev. Pat Sullivan, “that Tim Ryan would be the first at 
mass every morning in the year,—that is, if the holy water had been whisky.”’ 
Tim Ryan had got into a scrape ; he had borrowed a gun, and one fine morn- 
ing, as he was sporting about in his master’s (Lord Kilskiddery’s) plantations, 
he espied a hare sitting inher form. Tim could not withstand the temptation 
of the divil that superintends field-sports, and he shot the hare. On the report 
of the gun, Mr. Michael Oregan, gamekeeper to my Lord Viscount Kilskiddery, 
re pe dodged about until he caught Tim Ryan with the hare torust up be- 
hind his jacket, and tightly buttooed up ; and there it lay, the length of Tim's 
spine, like a gipsy child a-pick-a-back, and would never have beeen discovered 
at all if the dogs that followed the gamekeeper had not beer very fidgetty 
about Tim’s person, which occasioned Michael Oregan’s eye to turn in that di- 
rection, when he descried the tail of the hare just emerging betwixt the skirts 
of Tim’s coat, having been squeezed out by the extraordinary pressure. The 
zealous gamekeeper, who was no friend to Tim, laid hold of him, and rip- 
ping up his buttoning in a trice, puss fell to the ground. “ Ye villin!”’ he 
exclaimed, “ye’ve been depredating my Lord's presarves.”” Tim Ryan at- 
tempted to excuse himself, by informing the gamekeeper “that the hare had 
jomped up his back of its own accord, to hide itself, becaaze he heard a gun 
discharged.” 

Mr. Somgins shook his head, and implied that he did not give perfect cre- 
dence to this asseveration. 

“Tim Ryan,” said the honest gamekeeper, ‘if so be as you'll give me a 
tinpenny, I'll not develope to my Lord Viscount Kilskiddery that you poached 
his game.” 

Tim was indignant. ‘“ Ah, bathershin, Mike, an’ you know I haven’t got a 
tinpenny in the world!” 

Oregan went away with the hare, and reported the whole matter to his 
Lordship. 

On the following morning Lord Kilskiddery, in the presence of Captain O’Hal- 
loran (who breakfasted with him), summoned poor Tim Ryan to a private eva- 
mination, having made notes of the evidence of the gamekeeper. He sternly 
asked the postilion how he dared to destroy his game ! 

* Plaise your Lordship’s honor and glory,” replied Tim, “I shot the hare by 
accident.” 

“* By accident,” remarked Captain O'Halloran. 

‘‘ By accident,” continued the postilion. ‘I was firing at a bush, and the 
beast ran across my aim, all of his own accord.” 

“The gamekeeper tells a different story,” replied his Lordshig. 

“Och! don’t put faith in what that man says,” said Tim Ryan, “ when he 
niver cares about speaking the truth any how. He tould me, t’other day, yer 
Lordship was not so fit to fill the chair of justice as a jackass!” 
oa ay,” exclaimed V'scount Kilskiddery, *‘ indeed, and what did you 

y : 

** Plaise yer Lordship, I said yer Lordship was.” 

“Thank you forthe compliment,” said the good-humored Irish nobleman. 
** There,—get about your business, you rascal; I want the post-chariot in half 
an hour: put the horses to.” 

Tim Ryan’s heart was in his mouth; he would have talked for half an hour, 
but his master pointed very significantly to the door. 

When Tim got down into the servants’ hall, he found the gamekeeper there, 
and he told him he had settled his business with his Lordship. And then he 
made his way to the outbuildings, to get his chaise and pair ready. 

The gamekeeper, who owed Tim a grudge—they had been rivals in a love 
affair ; for there had formerly resided in Lord Kilskiddery’s establishment a 
sparkling black-eyed damsel, in the capacity of housemaid, by name Shelah 
welinagredh. Now, although this to English ears was not a pretty name, She- 

ah Balinagrash was avery pretty specimen of rustic Irish beauty. 

R So Mike Oregan, the gamekeeper, not quite understanding how or why Tim 

- had been acquitted by his lordship, thought that, perhaps, he had best gu 
and make it up with Tim. And he was acquainted with an infallible way “* to 
mw over Tim. Oregan’s maternal parent was an eminent private distilleress 
© mete pe liquor called potheen ; and her son, the gamekeeper, who was 
MnO ed to ho up early and late, found a stone bottle of the preparation, which 

ble wherna T ad San him, very comforting. So he sallied into the sta- 
edasiail an vers eo roan his nags, and with an insinuating smile which, 
pear ce t, all Irishmen can readily assume, he said, ‘* Come, Tim, it’s 
went § inimies. I own | treated ye ill in doing my duty this morning ; 
i eB Peery ona right again, I’ll trate ye well to some whisky.” Tim 
pe fled ty, little malice about him, and that little vanished in the thin air, 
= fete + A. ~ illicit distillation. So they shook hands,—the gamekeeper in 
putting - + Regrets pi to get the carriage out of the coach-house, and 
whichy cach. ‘Alter which, they had two or three gallipots full of 

Phd roma gave Tim a leg up into his saddle, and combed the manes 

Sg orses with a stable comb, and his own shock head of nair afterwards. 

wend, ten es more gallipot full of whisay, then started at score out of the 

mts dashed gaily round the sweep, pulling his nags up cheek to cheek, 
‘0 Bose, at the fron: entrance of Kilskiddery Castle. 


The excitement of having been “ had up and tried” before his lordship was 


Bot im any degree lessened by the quantity of ardent spirit Tim Ryan had ta- 
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ken. Neither Lord Kilskiddery nor Captain O'Halloran ) 
intoxicated. Habit made him clear io gues of the oak echiee pete 
went on very well, though his lordship thought that his postilion was driving 
unusually fast. ' on 

Ten minutes had not elapsed before the inmates of the chaise saw through 
the front windows that their postilion did not keep time with the motion of his 
horse, and that he was bumped aloft out of the saddle every now and then; 
also, that he swerved inwardly, and rested his elbow on the back of the other 
steed : in so 1% » his spur pricked the horse he was riding much higher in 
the flank than it had ever before been touched, and he bolted against the pole 
violently. This caused a sudden jerk of Tim’s rein with the other horse, which 
sent the carriage, postilion, Lord Kilskiddery, Captain O'Halloran, and the 
nags, all péle-méle into a wide, dry ditch together,—his lordship’s head making 
its way through the glass of the chaise- window. 

‘ Some “ natives” who were at work on a potato patch scrambled to their as- 
sistance, apparently delighted at the accident,—for they shouted “ Hoorooloo !” 
and cut 4 number of fantastic capers with their legs, as they ran along. Some 
of them came and held the horses by the ears; some held fast by the hoofs, 
spite of the kicking and plynging ; others pulled his lordship, who was rather 
corpulent, through the chaise-window, tearing off all his buttons, as it was im- 
possible to open the door. His lordship was a kind landlord, and popular ; 
consequently, his worthy tenants lugged him forth through the aperture, 
wrenching his watch and chain out of his fob, the seals with the Kilskiddery 
coronet and arms catching in a corner of the window. 

The next job was to fish out Captain O'Halloran, who was much bruised with 
the concussion. As for Tim Ryan, he was laying between the two backbones 
of the horses ; and as they were kicking and struggling in opposite directions, 
he received a tolerable squeezing ; indeed, if he had not been as wet as he was, 
he must have been inevitably ground to powder. 

_The next day, both Tim Ryan and Michael Oregan received their formal 
discharge from his lordship’s service. And though neither of the ragamuffins 
deservec a farthing, the steward paid them their wages, and gave them that 
which was entirely thrown away—half an hour’s good advice. 

These two worthies then began to consult as to what would be the best 
course to take; and Tim ingeniously suggested that they should go down to 
Mistress Kavanagh’s whisky-shop, and settle their future business in the world. 
The gamekeeper seconded his motion, and off they went, and bespoke two beds 
in one apartment,—each man with his shillelagh and his bundle. 

Here they consoled themselves with some of Mistress Kavanagh's best, and 
sat drinking and palavering.up in the bed-room. Oregan thought that they had 
better both go and enlist as soldiers: but Tim was of opinion that soldiers in 
poor ould Ireland had three or four other businesses to follow besides soldier- 
ing ; that they were the tithe-collectors, the still-hunters, and the petty con- 
stables,—sometimes the road-makers ; and sohedeclined. Now, most unlwek- 
ily, the name of Shelah Balinagrash was mentioned by Tim. The gamekeep- 
er’s eyes glistened, and he proposed that Tim Ryan should never dare moré’to 
think of her. Tim bristled up at this, as he imagined himself no small-beer in 
the affections of that damsel. We all know the irascibility and pugnacity of 
county of Cork boys. The whisky was owt, but, alas! it was also in; and the 
two Strephons simultaneously grasped their shillelaghs, and began to lay on to 
each other with great furce and dexterity, having first barred the door to pre- 
vent interruption. Blow succeeded blow ; no other but Cork skulls conld have 
stood the conflict. It was now getting dark, and they each rapped the floor 
frequently, missing one another. On Mike Oregan receiving a sharp blow over 
the left eye, he called a parley, and said it was unlike gentlemen to fight in the 
dark, proposing. that as they were rather tired, that they should agree to go to 
their separate couches, and begin the battle again fresh in the morning. Tim, 
whose bones ached all over, consented to the truce ; and the combatants, with- 
out undressing, took their shillelaghs into bed with them. From the effects of 
the whisky, these poor misguided wretches were soon fast asleep. 

When the sun threw a ray of brilliancy into the apartment next morning, 
Tim Ryan was the only occupant; fer the conrageous Mike Oregan, waking 
first, and feeling not only much contused but confused, and thiaking that he had 
received quite beating enough, resolved to fight no more. Besides, as Tim was 
perfectly quiet, he was not quite certain that he had not entirely killed his friend ; 
under these apprehensions, he carefully felt in Tim Ryan’s breeches-pockets, 
from which he extracted the wages that Tim had been paid by Lord Kilskidde- 
ry’s steward ; and he very quietly took himself below, where he paid Mrs. Kava- 
nagh’s reckoning, and wished her good day, as he was obliged tc go, and he had 
left his friend in bed. 

So we will now change the scene to the highroad that leads to Fort Charles, 
Kinsale. It was a fine morning, with a clear, brisk air; the larks were up all 
around, singing in emulation. Onaclump of earth on the side of the road was 
seated one of those creatures of almos: a doubtful gender, one Collyogh M‘Doole. 
This old woman was smoking a short pipe, and every puff appeared to have 
puckered up a wrinkle in her weather-beaten countenance. Before her, on the 
ground, was placed a worn-out basket, in which she had some toys, stay-!aces, 
tin pepper-boxes, extinguishers, and brown jugs; several hareskius were hang- 
ing round the basket. Collyogh M‘Doole was musing to herself,“ As I gain 
my living by fortune-telling, I'd iike much to know whether I shall have any 
dinner today? It would aise my mind, and my appetite, if I could foretell 
that. 

At this moment, a groom in a neat livery advanced along the highway ; this 
was Jonathan Tabbs, an English domestic of Mr. Maurice Shannon, and who 
was much in his master’s confidence. He was now employed on a special and 
rather difficult mission, which was no less than to deliver a billet-doux into the 
hands of Miss Lydia O’Halloran ; and the difficulty of this consisted in the fact, 
that Colonel O'Halloran knew his person as he had formerly been in his service. 

Maurice Shannon had given Tabbs a half-crown to aid and expedite his mis- 
sion. On Tabbs seeing the old fortune teller, it crossed his mind that she would 
not object tu earn a shilling by carrving the letter up to Fort Charles. He was 
thinking how he should address the lady of the hareskins, when he was anti- 
cipated by her exclaiming, ‘ Shure there’s Miss Tabbs, Mr. Maurice Shannon’s 
vally de-sham !” 

“Why, you know me, good wontan'” said the groom. 

‘‘T knows every body,” replied Mrs. M‘Doole. ‘* There isn't a donkey or a 
goose in thecountry that [don’t know.” 

‘‘ Are you going up Fort Charles way!” inquired Tabbs. ‘If so, and you 
will carry this letter, I will give you a shilling.” 

The fortune-teller glanced at him, and said, “ Faix, and isn’t it a long shil- 
ling walk for my ould legs, and may be the letter’s particler !” 

“ Very particular.” answered the groom, “and quite private.” 

“And to whom am I to deliver it!”’ cunningly asked the old woman. 

“To Miss Lydia O’ Halloran,” said the groom. 

‘‘Och, the beauteous! this is particler, any how,” replied Collyogh M’- 
Doole. 

“Then you’!l take it, Goody? Here is your reward, one shilling, give me 
change for this half-crown.” 

The fortune-teller, in a whining tone, cried, “Ah, now, and where’s a poor 
cratur like me, who has laid out her little all on three hareskins this blessed 
mornin’, to find change for half-a-crown, darlin’ ?” 

Tabbs was puzzled. 

“You said you would undertake it.” 

Mrs. M‘Doole replied, “ I’ve no objections to éake it, but not under.” 

‘‘Under'! Under what?” inquired Tabbs. 

“The half-crown,” whispered the beldame, coaxingly, and bolding out her 
hand. 

“‘Extortionate old hag! she has done me,” thought Tabbs, as he gave 
her the letter and the half-crown ; and with a caution for safe delivery, he left 
her. 

Mrs. M‘Doole, having spat on the half-crown for luck, winked her eye aad 
muttered, “‘ That English futman would have deluded me out of eighteen-pence, 
but I came a bit of Cork over him.” a 
But, hey! who is this coming striding along the road, singing, “ Potatoes 
grow in Limerick !”’ sweltering under a long frieze coat (pronounced freeze, be- 
cause it was so warm), cord breeches and top-boots, a round pot hat, stick, and 
bundle? Why, Tim Ryan, who had been going the same pace, and chant- 
ing the same ditty ever since sun-rise, scaring up the plovers and stone cur- 
lews. 

Tim saw Collyogh M‘Doole, and communed with himself, “ An ould fe- 
male !—I want refreshment: if ould women have nothing else pleasant about 
them, they’re seldom without a pinch of snuff.—Mother! will you lend me the 
loan of a pinch of snuff?” 

“T’ faith ye’re welcome,” said Mrs. M‘Doole ; and she produced a paper with 
a little snuff in it, anda pack of very dirty cards from her pocket. ‘ Will ye 
have your fortin told, for ye’re a handsome gossoon !”’ 

“You're not the first she female as has tould me that,” replied Mr. Ryan, 
very conceitedly. ‘* What have ye here in your lucky -bag "”’ , 

* Prizes of all sorts, no blanks !—pincushions, cakes, and combs. , 

«Cakes and combs in company!” said Tim. ‘ No catch, l’m thinking.” 

Mrs. M‘Doole now offered to tell Tim his fortune fora penny. Tim was 
dazzled with the proposal ; so he unbuttoned the knee of his breeches, and took 
out the coin. ‘ My pocket is low, you see, mother.”’ 

The old woman assumed a very mysterious air as she gazed on Tim Ryan’s 
palm ; and she said, ‘‘ You are born to good fortune.” 

“Thank ye for nothing,” replied Tim. 

“You are in love with a pretty girl,” said the purveyoress of witchcraft. 

“Och, the saints! How did yuu find out that?” simpered Tim. 

“She is dark-haired,” impressively muttered M‘Doole. 
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1* quickly anewered Tim. “I beg your pardon, yo'r 

Balinagrash’s hair was flax wihen she was a bay it 


‘dandy town aubum. But, come, I'll jusht prove you, What 
th 


letters of my sweetheart’s name?!” 

“§, B.,” said the fortune-teller. 

Tim stared. >’ 

* Devil burn me! how did the old cratur discover that 1” 

“fYou will be rich and noble,” predicted Collyogh M‘Doole. 

“ Nivir, ma’am, nivir!” sighed Tim. ‘Nivir was there such a 
yours = as I!” oe mean POOT unde 

he old woman tri console Tim by saying, “ That when th; 
the worst, they must mend.” es es n things Cte , 

Tim acknowledged the trath of that axiom, by remarking that he 
to be the case with his old stockings. 

‘* Mayliap,” said M*Doole, “when you went to sleep, you'd like tod 
Shelah !” and she offered him a case-bottle, which Tim first smelt = 
without the sfightest hesitation applied it to his mouth several tines t 
cunning fortune-teller having excitec him with the potheen, warmed yp \. 
imagination with the great luck about to happen to him, the riches and NM . 
which he was shortly to acquire, with all the customary blarney of her... 
sion. Tim Ryan walked on, light-hearted, if not light-headed; for °°" 
old M‘Doole, to impress the ignorant and unwary of the potency 4 t 
preparations, had infused some sleep-creating herb into her whisky-botile 

We will now place ourselves in the garden of Colonel O'Halloran —, 
piece of ground walled in and laid out in the old style ; yew hedges tet 
peacocks and other fantastic shapes ; therein was an arbour, trellised and je, 
run with honeysuckles, jasmine, and clematis ; and in it were seated, in in 
confidential communication, Miss Lydia O'Halloran and her maid, Shela), Bal. 
agrash ; in the course of which the young lady spoke in the most flattery 
terms. of Maurice Shannon ; and the maid, encouraged by the condescens.. 
of her young mistress, owned a soft passion for Mr. Jonathan Tabbs, his toe, 
English groom ; and that she had completely cut with one Tim Ryan, , a 
ion, who had once kept her company, and taken entirely to ‘ the fresh ons", 
she called Tabbs. ’ 

She then inquired of Miss O’Halloran when they might expect a visit ;, 
Mr. Maurice Shannon. be 

Miss Lydia felt in her reticule, and rather alarmedly turned the contents ,, 
exclaiming, ‘‘ What have I done with his letter? I hope to Heaven it \,, 
lost! if so, Shelah, I am lost!” and here a few tender tears cbtruded themeehe 
in her pretty eyes. ” 

Shelah said, ‘* Dry your tears, miss: if you are Jost, I don’t intend toe, 
cryer! I think I saw you destroy the envelope ; and if any one find the " 
ter, I'll swear it was written tome. And there’s no time to think abou: it 
here is Colonel O’Halloran coming, and in a deuce of a tantrum!” 5 

The Colonel had just received his newspaper from Dublin ; and the first yy, 
graph that caught his eye was, “Courr or Cuancery. Shannon vr 
O’ Halloran,” with more postponement and eross-bills; and. like other cro, 
bills (the birds described by the natusalist, Yarrel), they are principally supp, 
ed by pines. , “¥1 

Poor Lydia trembled when her father, in a cold, haughty tone, addressed}, 
“Oh, good morning, miss!” She felt certain that he had picked up the le 
clandestine letter. ‘Is it not enough,” said the colonel, “ that I should every 
in the boiling caldron of the law, but that I am to be tormented in my dome 
relations 1” 

She!ah, who could use the freedom of Jong service, remarked, “[ am yy 
domestic, though | am not your relation , 

** Be good enough to hold your tongue, Shelah !” replied Colonel! 0'Hallom, 
Lydia falteringly inquired what wasthe matter. Her father glanced at hy 
‘* What is the matter indeed! Your trembling voice explains all—all !” 

Shelah looked fierce, and said, ‘‘ Sir, master! I beg your pardon, but My 
Lydia has never been used to your unkind manner.” 

O’ Halloran was softened, and muttered, ** Unkind! I love her dearly!" By 
he took out a letter without a superscription. ‘I suppose I may believe 
own eyes !” 

Shelah was very demure, and remarked, *‘ Och, what a consarn to make su 
arumpus about! I own, sir, I am but a poor servant; it isa fault, but une 
unpardonable fault.” 

** Shelah,”’ said O'Halloran, “no one asked your opinion in this matte 


found thy 


ed the letcer, and read aloud,— 

‘“«* My beloved, your cruelty drives me to despair!’ Shelah affected tow 
and whined, ** I own it, I have been very cruel tohim.” ‘ Pah!” said thee 
lonel, *‘ you cruel!” and he read on,— 

“ * After the convincing proof you have given me, that reciprocal affection 
is(s.’ A reciprocal affection !” 

** Yes, sir,” sobbed Shelah, ‘ quite reciprocal with both of.us!” 
do, Shelah !” sharply exclaimed 9’Halloran ; and he again read,— 

* * Indulge me with another short interview at the same time and plact, 
less you would cause the lingering death of your devoted Maurice SHannos. 

** Now, Lydia, what have you to say to this ?” 

At this moment the sly Shelah threw herself on her knees before Miss 0'He 
loran, and crying, ‘“* Och, mistress, forgive me this unce, and [ will never do® 
| any more! J own my weakness. Mr. Maurice Shannon has promised piov! 
to marry me, and I consented to receive his addresses—and—and—ani— 

** And what?” inquired the colonel. 

‘** | dropped that unlucky letter from my pocket !” . 

The good colonel’s heart was i1stantly relieved ; he had suspected that ™ 
daughter was in correspondence with his bitterest foe, Maurice Snannon, 4) 
son whom he had never met; and, as O'Halloran raised his arm to take Ly! 
hand, the nerve that had been affected by the bullet of old Shannon, gat! 
twitch that thrilled him. “ Ugh! curse the Shannons!” he exciaist 
** Lydia, I beg your pardon for the gross blunder I have committed ; a0¢ © 
though, my dear, I would not by any means endeavor to direct your allecti®# 
to a particular individual, yet I would be pleased if you would receive the ® 
‘tentions of my nephew, Captain O'Halloran.” Lydia shuddered sig! 

‘** And as for you, Shelah, I give you warning ; provide yuurself this day mou! 
| and, d’ye hear, be sure that the marriage ceremony 7s performed.” ; 

Shelah said, “ Perhaps, sir, you would be kind enough to give me awéy 

“ You impudent hussy,” replied the colonel, “ it might save you the (100 
of throwing yourself away! Do you suppose a person of Mr. Shannon s™ 
would unite himself with a servant! Pooh, pooh! some old fortune-te.t® 
been turning your brains!” 

At this moment, and it was an odd coincidence, Collyogh M‘Doole pee)®: 
at the garden-gate, and unperceived by the cclonel, held up the letter tha 
been put into her hands by Tabbs. Lydia stepped lightly back, and taki” 
concealed it in her bosom, while the colonel continued, ‘* Those fortune 
card-drawers are the ruin of half the girls in the country. ‘They are the e 
betweens, the mischief-ma kers, the carriers of love-episties !” but, as ‘™ 
thy O'Halloran turned his head, he momentarily saw Mrs. M‘Doole, who 0 
a courtesy to him, and vanished. ‘ Why, zounds! there’s ore of (e 
hags at the gate now!” So the old colonel bustled out, to drive the old 1oae® 
his premises. ace abil 

Lydia lost no time to get into a shaded corner and peruse her billet, - 
begged for an interview, and that Maurice Shannon was only waiting eare” 
to watch Colonel O’Halloran’s departure for parade at Fort Charles, which er" 
almost immediately took place, as the drums aad bugles were heard ia wt 
tance ; and all the parties concerned—Maurice, Miss Lydia, Shelah, _ 
Tabbs, were aware that the colonel would leave them an hour to themselt ! 

Maurice Shannon climbed over the garden-wall, followed oy Tabbs. ™ 
rice wore a horseman’s cloak; and undesneath it, the uniform of @ yoo 
regiment to which he belonged ; with bis accoutrements, as he had just aa 
from an inspection. Depend upon it, the lovers were not long before ' a 
tered into sweet converse; the time flew rapidly ; and it was agreed ‘M 
Shannon and his man Tabbs should be let out at the front gate, to — - 
were approaching, when the voice of precise Captain ( ) Halloran was ay 
side, “Is my uncie gone? Hold my horse!” The guilty four were” 
into the greatest confusion. Shelah wanted Shannon to hide behind ea 
roller, and was pushing her own lover under the broad and thorny 4% fu 
aloe-tree in a tub, which was anything but agreeable to Mr. Tabbs. | ma 
entreated Lydia to escape ; and determined, if Captain O'Halloraa en ¥! 
face him boldly. Lydia and Shelah disappeared as speedily as poss ‘hiee 
Captain O'Halloran popped his carroty head, and whiskers, and mustacil® p 
at the gate, where he made a prodigious start on seeing Mr. Shann0® 
uncle’s garden ; for he knew his person, though the colonel was at 
with it. So he strode down ina stately, formal manner ; and, Oviree 
Maurice, pumped up the following sentence: ‘“‘ I have the honor to addr 
Maurice Skannon. My name is O’Halloran—Captain O'Halloran. 

« [ understand you, sir,” said Shannon, eyeing him proudly. Jers” 

“| humbly beg your pardon,” sneered the captain ; * you do uot igs | 
me : I do not troable myself about the ancient quarrel between ou! fam! rab 
have the honor to adore my cousin Lydia: she is affianced to me bY 45 oot 
[t is reported that you address her. Mark me, sir! she shall never reno 
while I exist! Will you promise me on the word of a gentleman ‘” 


your pretensions !” Se 
« On the word of a gentleman, I will make no such promise, 


Shannvun. ; bie with ' 

« Then,” said Captain O'Halloran, smoothing his red mustac® ait 
pipe-clayed glove,—** then, sir, I have the honor to say that you a tbat of # 
| unpleasant alternative, and that, too, immediately. My horse, 
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_The Spirit of the Times. 

















18 oe re 
June : 
ew ovtside of the gate; the pistol# are loaded int S16 
gery dragooms vhich brace you please; we will walk to the side of yo 
og spall oer -oy should *magine that there is not at present sufficient pre- 
pice: bot ee rsonal encounter, I do myself the honor personally to insult 
ton Ie 
ider of Maurice Shannon, who said,— 
hese difficulties with great promptitude, sir !’’ 
 voady, sir 2” bawled the captain. 
‘Are YO" eve. sir,” replied Maurice. “T follow you.” 
yor sy was horribly alarmed at this dialogue (for he had pricked up his 
aaa ‘he aloe.) looked over the wall, and saw the two gentiemen after 
i od the pisto's from the holsters, stride cown to the side of the lit- 
ving ry? og the orderly where he was in charge of the horses. Then they 
ov oynd (remember they were both red-hot Irishmen), without any 
Welt E” esently a pistol was discharged. om 
seconds ya funk ; but, to his great joy, he perceived his master standing 
Tal gr captain down on the grass. ‘Then Shannon went towards his 
cl * ptagonist with a view to aid him, but the captain motioned him to 
under Save. Shannon returned and sent the dragoon to the captain. 
make Ss * moment, Tim Ryan came staggering along the road, as if he had 
just. put it was from the effect of the narcotic, of which he had so 
pee iy partaken. He stopped, and looked stupidly up at the gate and mut- 
cle Pm awake, I heard a gun go off; if I’m asleep, I dreamt I heard it.” 
ered, : made his way in at the garden-gate, for he had just recollection enough 
- hat this was the house in which Sheiah Balinagrash was domesticated. 
10S" fallen down repeatedly in the road and got up again; his head reeled 
ne aiel on, and his brain frisked into al! sorts of queer fancies. He stum- 
we pad gros arvor; and, reclining himself on the green bench, instantly fell 


1 4 
jeath-like slumber. Fairies hovered around him, or he dreamt as mucb. 
ro a deal - ‘ * * 7 * * 

+ 


+ the snJu 


age Tod settle t 


af 


DK 


Now, while this Sleeping Beauty was reclining in the bower, disencumbered 
; his frieze coat, Tabbs ran to congratulate his master, who was re-entering 
r? Ah. Mr. Shannon, there was but one pistol fired !” 

« And that was mine!” said Maurice. et have shot the captain; it isa 

awkward aflair. I may betried for my life for this !” 

“Good God, master, you don’t say so!” replied Tabbs; “and the dragoon 
s galloped off to Fort Charles for assistance. Sir, sir! you must run for it: 

- your yeomanry uniform and cap will be instantly recognised, and Colonel 
Halloran will scour the country to discover who has wounded his nephew.” 
\, sis moment a lengthened snore from Tim Ryan caused Tabbs to turn his 
vad, and the first thing he saw was the frieze great-coat on the floor of the 
“hour, It instantly struck him that it would be a good disguise for his master, 
» which he might escape; so he said to Mr. Shannon, “ Sir, sir! I mus: have 

cloak, racket, cap, sword, and belt !”” 

- And this pour devil suffer for me— never !” 

‘The worst that may befall him would be a thumping. Yeu have not a 

‘ent to lose—away, sir!” and the ready Tabbs helped his master on with 
rieze coat, Tim's pot hat, and literally dragged Shannon's uniform off and 
ved him out at the garden gate, Tabbs then surveyed his sleeping victim; 

i how soundly he reposed, and found that it was extremely difficult to wake 

»: so he lifted Timup, and got his coat and waistcoat off; then he thrust him 
, without effort, into Mr. Sbannon’s yeomanry uniform jacket, put on the ac- 

trements and sword, also the cap, which fastened underneath the chin; but 
ye least easy part was to get the clumsy fingers of Tim into the gloves. And 
yw as Mr. Ryan had on his postilion’s white cord breeches and boots, he really 
apeared, in the French military phrase, en grand teaue, although he was still 
asiee 

,the meantime the orderly dragoon, having, with the assistance of some 
jorers, carried Captain O'Halloran into his uncle the colonel’s house, where 
ye was laid on a sofa; and the orderly had galloped off (as we said before) to 
Port Charles, where he presented himself to the colonel, standing as upright as 

, with his feet turned out, and his hand to his helmet. 

‘slonel—** Now, man, what is the matter?”’ 
(rderly-~“* Please your honor, Captain O’Halloran is shot !” 
Colonel —* What ?” 

Orderly—** Shot !”” 

Colonel—“* By whom?” 

(rderly—“‘ Mr. Maurice Shannon!” 

Colonel—* Oh, those cursed Snannons ! born to ruin my family !” 

The colonel then ordered out a sergeant and three dragoons, to seek and take 
Mr. Maurice Shannon in custody ; and although it was quite common, at that 
period (as it has been since in Ireland), for gentlemen to be shot at, this event 
creaied a sensation in the garrison. 

Now Tabbs, who had dressed his puppet, thought that the time had arrived 

auld be waked, although he was nota corpse. So he poked Tim Ryan 
win agarden-rake through the back part of the arbur, and at length aroused 
hin from his lethargic slumber. The first words he uttered were, “ Mistress 
Kavanagh, for the Holy Virgin’s sake, a bit of ‘bacca.”’ 

And up he got, but certainly did not make a very gentlemanly representation 
ithe ancient house of Shannon. ‘ Good dry lodgins, i’ faith,” said Tim, ‘and 
no pig for company." Bat what could exceed poor Ryan’s astonishment when 
he ound a swerd in a scabbard betwixt his legs ; when he saw his blue uniform 
coat with silver lace; gloves on his hands, certainly for the first time in his 
ule, and when he reached up to feel for the brim of his pot hat he had touched 
eather; he stared at his sleeves, he granted, he wondered, and stammered 


rie¢ 


‘Suure the fairy people have been at work, and changed me for somebody 
ie 

Then he thought he would feel in the side-pocket of the uniform jacket, and 
ie he found a purse with some gold and silver in it. He recollected the 
ds of the old fortune-teller,—‘* That he was to be rich,” and that “ when 
uogs came to the worst they would mend.”’ He felt again in the pocket, and 


00K ns a card case with cards in it, on which were engraved, in upright Ro- 
in characters, 


“MR. MAURICE SHANNON, 
SHANNON CASTLE.”’ 


"im here whistled aloud and exclaimed, “ By Jasus, I’m enchanted !” 
The ‘umes of the whiskey were still creeping over his brain ; but presently, 
te turned, he saw a strange groom standing with his hat off in a green livery, 
toy made up his mind, without committing himself, to ask him a question 
% uv May you be, young man ?” 

a readily replied, ‘* Lauk, sir, don’t you know your own servant?” 

“ay servant,” thought Tim. ‘{ hope he won't ax me for his wages.” 

“it, [have lived with you as valet for the last three years.” 

a him an indescribable waggish leer and said, “ As vally de sham, I 
4 : hat’s your master’s name ?” 

: ‘. Maurice Shannon,” replied Tabbs, coolly. 

‘ a hae again at the card, and muttered, ‘It’s the fairies. I’m be- 
%, “ not you greatly alarmed, sir?” inquired Tabbs. 

ee but hazarded a * No.” 

. Teg Mr. Shannon, not alarmed ; when you have just fought a duel !” 
© divel [have!” screamed Tim. ‘ Who was filt ?” 

our adversary,” said Tabbs. 

y.Uglad it was not myself.” 
' ~ bowery and wonderment were now excited to the utmost pitch ; 

“sked if he might make so bold to inquire whom he had been fight- 


Pe With, 


Tn O'Halloran,” was the reply. 

at ae to take the small liberty to ask why he had been obliged to 
didstes “Se was informed that Captain O'Halloran and himself were rival 
Tin Byes the hand of Miss Lydia O’ Halloran. 

; vogh MDose his head and elbow in great perplexity, and thought of 
We and ch rs ‘4 5 Tim, after enquiring whether the young lady was hand- 
tied tg ve > eing answered in the affirmative, thought he had better get 
‘utrigg  “CCty, before he was changed back again by the good people, 


ray,” said Tim R «“ 
aie . yan as ’ 
Wy tight fellow?” you seem to know all about me, what’s your 


18 it pos ‘ 
possible, sir, that you have forgot poor Tabbs ?” 


"Sort, 31 9 
on: ta a Poortabs ?” The postilion challenged his recollec- 
000 in my geres > Vay OF @ feeler, he exclaimed, “ Och ! hadn’t I a pretty 
Was we ene eh! One Timothy Ryan!” 
‘Vet heard _ ‘urn of Tabbs ; who said, “Timothy Ryan—Timothy Ryan ! 
Se never hea thing to his credit.” 
‘OW, at this ae. poor boy,” replied Tim; “and that was his misfortin.” 
“cagrash : she vanee Caine an apt aider to the plot in the person of Shelah 
, “ktess, So sh en tutored by Tabbs, although she herself did not want 
"888 out of a ran into the garden, and stooped down to pick up a 
~*Stelah ' marth, wer-bed close to Tim, who on seeing her, mused to him- 
Balinagrash . : I'm Tim Ryan in.” To his extreme surprise, 
28 could not i “yp low courtesy, and hoped his honor was well. The 
vy Tet!” Migs 3B Be but said, “ Shelah, darling ! don’t you recollect 
P00 of that name inagtash pondered awhile, and then remembered an 
. ame who was sent beyond sea for stealing eggs! 






42 tittle hungry after his long walk, he imagined he might take advantage of his 
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ered circumstances to put something into his stomach. 
“! he she rascal Shelah remarked, ‘‘ Miss Lydia will be delighted to see you, 
“Mr. Maurice Shannon ; but you must be very cautious in your conduct, for her 


sod here the ficrce captain drew off his glove and, flapped it slightly:| father, Colonel O’ Halloran, is averse to the match and I’m afraid would not sit 


‘down to table with you,” 

‘‘D—n the colonel, her father!” said Tim. “ Although I’m in ridgy- 
muntals, I've no false pride dbout me. What time do you dine in the kitchen !”’ 

‘Come this way, follow me.” And Miss Balinagrash led Tim Ryan out 
eS a because she was in momentary expectation of the return of the 

onel, 

Tabbs now perceived old Colonel O'Halloran approaching, and he devised as 
how he should contrive to detain his ancient master and pave the way for the 
impostor, until his real master foand time to escape in safety. So, as the co- 
lonel entered the gate, Tabbs stood respectfully with his hat in his hand and 
hoped his honor was well. 

‘* What brings you hither, Jonathan Tabbs !” 

“‘T came with my master, sir.” 

“ Your master,” replied the Colonel. ‘Let me see. I gave your charac- 
ter as butler to Mr. Magnum, the Recorder of Cork.’? 

Tabbs informed the Colonel that he now lived with Mr. Maurice Shannon. 
O’Halloran’s color changed as he heard this, and he asked if Mr. Shannon had 
the effrontery, under ail circumstances, to intrude himself into the house ? 


Miss Shelah Balinagrash. What unparalleled libertinism! thought the Colo- 
nel. He had barbarously and unfairly wounded his nephew, and now was pro- 
bably flirting with his maid-servant. So the Colonel looked in at the parlor 


with all his worst presentiments, he did not expect so ungainly and ungentle- 
manly a tigure. The precise disciplinarian observed how wretchedly Mr. Shan- 
non had put on his uniform, and wondered who inspected the yeomanry. Colo- 
nel O'Halloran, with great hauteur, desired Mr. Shannon to step out into the 
garden. Tim asked Shelah ‘‘ Who tke old cock was!’’ When she told him, 
Mr. Ryan whistled. 

‘* What brought you on my premises, sir?” inquired the Colonel. 

Tim thought that he had better blind him about his supposed views on Miss 
Lydia, so he said that he had jusht tuck the liberty for to come for to see his 
first love, Miss Shelah Balinagrash. 


nobility. : 


count Kilskiddery on many occasions, and the only disagreement he ever had 
with his Lordship was when he fell out with him ! 

The Colonel turned his back upon Tim with great contempt, and at the same 
monént the sergeant and the three dragoons entered the gate. ‘I'he Colonel 
pointed to Tim and walked into his house, shutting the door. 

The sergeant looked at kis written description. ‘* Yeomanry uniform,—ser- 
vant in green livery.” 

Tim saw the soldiers, and asked Tabbs what they wanted ? 

The sergeant said, ‘* We are seeking Mr. Maurice Shannon.” 


Shannon. Tim thought that now was the very time to keep up his ravk and 
dignity, so he swaggered, and demanded what they wanted with Mr. Shannon. 
The sergeant told him it was to convey him to Fort Charles. Tim remarked 
that if that was allhe had come for he might go back again, as he had no busi- 
ness whatever at Fort Charles. The sergeant peremptorily said,—* Sir, you 
are our prisoner.” And he took Tim’s sword out of the scabbard. 


The word “ prisoner’ startled Tim, and he whispered the sergeant, “* Whisht 
now, in perfect confidence from one gentleman to another, I am not Mr. Mau- 
rice Shannon.” 

The sergeant appealed to Tabbs. ‘ Your master is not Mr. Maurice Shan- 
non!’’ ‘Tabbs swore that his master was Mr. Maurice Shannon. The dragoons 
surrounded Tim Ryan, who, not liking the scrape he was in, said, “Hold!” If 
sixpence a piece for the men, and a shilling for the sergeant, would induce taem 
to let him off, he wouldn’t flinch from the bargain ! 

They marched Tim off to the congée house at Fort Charles. 

And now an odd turn to our plot took place, which led to equivoque. Shkelah 
was a clever headed girl, and was firmly possessed with the notion, that if once 
Mr. Maurice Shannon could be introduced to good-natured Colonel O'Halloran, 
even under a feigned name, he would contrive to make his way into the good 
graces of the old officer, and (to use her own words) “ the ojws, Aiigius, and 
parfidgiis chancery-suit could be knocked on the head !” 

The instant that Captain O’Halloran had been brought into the house 
wounded, all Lydia’s dislike for him changed to pity; and after the surgeon 
had dressed his wound and left him, womanlike, she was his nurse, and did not 
quit the side of his sofa. 

Shelah watched all this, fearing that in a moment of pity Miss Lydia might 
be induced to obey her father and accept the addresses of the Captain after all. 
So she ordered her humble servant Mr. Tabbs to ride over, and bring back Mr. 
Maurice Shannon to represent his cousin Hannibal (a gentleman that had just 
returned from Trinity College, Dublin). Off went Tabbs. 


And here the Colonel, in going to see his nephew, the Captain, met Lydia in 
a room adjoining that in which the younger O'Halloran was domiciled. He told 
his daughter he should do his utmost to harass Maurice Shannon; that he had 
him in custody, and should hand him over to the civil power; that, notwith- 
standing his yeomanry uniform, he was a mere bog-trotter—cow-driver—turf- 
digger ! 

dis, whose heart had been entwined with Shannon’s yeomanry uniform, 
at her boarding-school, became apprehensive that her father’s eyesight was 
failing. 

The Colonel seated himself beside Captain O’Halloran’s sofa. ‘‘ Captain,” 
said he, ‘‘I shall avenge your misfortune. What would you have me to do with 
the scoundrel under the circumstances !” 

The Captain replied,—‘‘ Scoundrel! Well, I have been engaged in many 
affairs, but I never met a gentleman of more gallent bearing than young Mau- 
rice Shannon.” 

The Colonel stared, and said, ‘ Do you respect a vulgar ruffian like that?” 

‘Upon my honor, my dear uncle, for the first time, you and [ must have very 
different notions as to vulgarity. A more elegant gentleman never presented 


himself to my pistol.” . 
Colonel O’ Halloran appeared distressed ; his inward thoughts were, ‘‘ Brain- 


fever, by G—! His head is wandering ; it is no use to contradict him !”’ 


‘‘ Now listen, uncle,’’ calmly continued the captain. “ It is I that am wholly 
to blame. It is I who (though slightly wounded) ought to be punished ; I gave 
the provocation, and had Mr. Shannon chosen the pistols of my orderly dra- 
goon, instead of my own, I might fairly have been placed, ‘ under the circum- 
stances,’ in the situation of a pre-determined murderer !” 

The Colonel secretly wished that his nephew’s head had been shaved, and 
that he was in bed. 

The Captain proceeded :—“ It is perfectly true. I assured Mr. Shannon 
that the pistols were loaded alike. He implicitly trusted to my honor. The 
evidence was in my own hands to falsify my asseveration, for my trigger was 
pulled in vain.” , 

The Colonel looked very anxiously at his nephew, who said,—‘‘ Don't be 
nervous about the wound, it is slight. Indeed, | feel the shake I had the other 


day much more.” a 
‘Qh! when you were overturned with Lord Kilskiddery by the carelessness 


of the postilion ?”’ , \ 

- An obtuse Irish brute. But, uncle, you must immediately send to Fort 
Charles for that high minded young gentleman, and let me personally assure 
him that he has nothing to fear, and everything to hope from me.”’ 


The Colonel promised to send for the high-minded young gentleman, whom 
be had heretofore considered as a low-bred, impudent, ignorant, potato devourer. 

Tabbs now begged a private audience of the Colonel, and informed him that 
Mr. Hannibal Shannon had rode over to make inquiry respecting the affray in 
which his cousin Maurice had been concerned. ; 

Maurice (in a plain suit) was immediately introduced to Colonel O'Halloran 
as Mr. Hannibal Shannon. : 

He instartly, in a very prepossessing manner, expressed his profound regret 
that the Colonel should have been annoyed by a member of the Shannon 
family. 

The Colonel was surprised at such a sentiment from a Shannon. Maurice 
assured him that if any one bearing that name had unfortunately come into hos- 
tile contact with the Captain, that the quarrel had been sought by O'Halloran 
junior. The Colonel replied that his nephew most honorably avowed it. 


“Then, Colonel,” said Shannon, ‘‘ we shall not have any difficulty in arrang- 
ing this affair, for you will find in’ Maurice Shannon one who is ready to hold 
out the hand of peace and friendship to you.” ; 

The Colonel was delighted with his visitor, for he caught a glimpse of stop- 
ping the accursed chancery: suit, and he invited Mr. Shannon to stay to dinner. 

And now the sergeant came back again to the colonel’s house with Tim Ryan 
in custody. Tim had been very unraly, and had knocked down a sentry-box 
with a sentinel in it, so they had been obliged to handcuff him. The first per 


son he saw was Tabbs. 
“Och! and an’t you a pretty humbug of a futman, to neglect your master in 


his throubles. I discharge you. Tim thought better 





’ wh 
© hatched that 1” thought Tim. But as our hero began to feel 





Tabbs said there were a balf-vear’s wages due to him. 


window, and there he saw the person he imagined to be Maurice Shannon ; and | 


The Colonel told him that the Shannons | 
in former days would not have degraded themselves by a connexion so much | 
beneath their rank ; and born of an ancient family, he could take precedence of | he started and changed culor. The colonel whispered, ‘‘ There, my dear nephew, 











of it on the mention of the wages, and said that he ought not to give way to 
sudden fits of passion. So be told Tabbs he might keep his situation. 

Tim now turned to the sergeant. “Och! you stiff bully, you'll find that in 
taking me prisoner you've got the wrong sow by the ear; but, as I like to do 
every thing gentlemanly, if you will lend me a tizzy I’il toss you for a noggin 
of whisky.” 

The colonel now came out, and was really shocked to see Mr. Maurice 
Shaonon handcuffed. He immediately ordered him to be unshackled, and sent 
the sergeant and guard back. He then apologised for the treatment he had re- 
ceived, and owned that the extremely handsome way in which he bad behaved 
to his nephew demanded his warmest acknowledgment. 

Tim woudered who the devil the nephew was, 

The colonel then informed him that his cousin had removed every unfavora- 
ble impression he had formed of his character. ; 

Tim wondered who the deuce his cousin was. 

‘“* Unfortunately,” continued the colonel, “the injury that Captain O'Halloran 
received at your hands did not equal the one he experienced by being thrown 
out of Lord Kulskiddery’s carrizge the other day.” : 

Tim looked all bathe ration. ; 

** And,” said the gallant colonel, “if Captain O'Halloran had shot you be- 
fore he fell he never would have forgiven himself.” ; 

Mr. Ryan replied, ‘* Then, by J , | am not sorry that I upset him.” 

“Tt was lucky for you as it turned out,” replied the colonel, who thought 








Tabbs merely remarked that his master had just walked into the parlour with Mr. Maurice exceedingly vulgar, and could hardly imagine that the person be- 


| fore him had ever been with pistols in an affair of honor; but he said, “J su p- 
| pose you mean, sir, that when he feil you were discharged ?” 
| “Certainly,” answered Tim; ‘discharged directly.” 

“ Unfortunate,” sighed the colonel. ‘* But you were driven to it?” 

“T was,” said Tim. “ and I couldn’t back out again.” 

The colonel had intreduced Miss O*Halloran to the supposed Hannibal, and 
Maurice Shannon now came into the garden with the young lady, after having 
had an interview with the wounded captain. 

Maurice Shannon advanced to Tim and said, “I faith, my dear cousin, this 
adventure of yours has given me much inquietude.” 

Tim Ryan stared stupidly, and replied, ** It has bothered me completely. 
| The colonel looked at the cousins, and sighed at the contrast. He thought 
to himself if Hannibal were Maurice, there might be the possibility of an ac- 
| commodation. 

Our story draws to a conclusion. 





” 


When Captain O'Halloran saw Tim Ryan, 


| there’s your elegant high-minded youth.” 


Tim Ryan begged to assure the Colonel that he had ridden before Lord Vis- | 


| 
| 
| 


Tabos pointed to Tim Ryan, and told the sergeant that was Mr. Maurice | 


** That wretch,” replied the captain. ‘That is Lord Kilskiddery’s rascally 
postilion who overturued us.” 

Tim Ryan was disenchanted. 

* x * * * * 

Postscript.—The beils of the old tower of the church at Kinsale rung a merry 
peal; for Captain O'Halloran, generous as he was brave, had obtained from 
Lydia a full confession of her partiality for Maurice Shannon, and the happy 
pair were united, The chancery-suit was stopped in its healthy career, to the 
infinite mortification of the solicitors. The disputed bog is now a considerable 
farm, having been drained by a different process than law-costs. Tim Ryan 
| was taken into the service of the Shannons; but always complained that no one 


| ever apologised for the trick that had been played upon him. 








THE CHETAH HUNT. 


| 
Fraser’s Magazine for May, 1842. 
| 
| 


Did I ever tell you of our having purchased in the regiment a beautiful humt- 
ing leopard! You may remember, when a child, having seen the picture of 
one of these said animals in your little story-books. This animal in its natural 
state is by no means so savage as the rest of the tiger species, being easily ta- 
med, and in some respects more nearly approaches the dog tribe. About 
twice the size of a greyhound, which it much resembles in shape, it is I sup- 








pose, for the short distance it pursues its prey, the swiftest of all four-footed 
animals. Jn every plain in Hindostan, I believe throughout almost the whole 
of Asia, is to be found the antelope, and you can seldom go three or four 
miles in any direction, without seeing one or two, and sometimes a herd of 
them ; these are the natural prey of the chetah, anglice leopard, and as this 
animal is always caught when nearly full-grown, and has acquired the habit of 
taking the deer in its wild state, our fellow required but little training. We 
placed him during our march on a bullock-cart resembling that in common use 
with the natives, and to the sight of which the deer are accustomed, and fol- 
lowing closely on horseback, we could in this way, after a little time, get with- 
in a hundred yards of the herd, at which distance we removed the hood from 
the chetah’s eyes, and he slipped from the cart. Where the ground was per- 
feetly open he dashed off at speed, much after the fashion of a racer, and ge- 
nerally managed to seize the deer within 200 hundred yards, catching him im 
the loins ; with his fore-paws he throws his victim on his back, and seizing him 
by the windpipe, there holds him until our huntsman comes and concludes the 
scene with his knife. Before this happened, however, the chetah often had a 
good struggle with the buck, who carried his fatal rider a distance of some 
yards ere he was overcome Butthe prettiest sight was when we had brush- 
wood or stones for cover ; for we then slipped him at a much greater distance, 
and could better see the animal's nature in full play, first scanning the ground 
he had to go over, and taking advantage of every brack and bush in his path, 
then peering over the grass to see whether he had attracted the attention of 
the antelope ; and, when safe,crouching along the ground wherever it was open, 
and then, if the herd appeared alarmed, lying perfectly still until they had re- 
gained their confidence, when again resuming his advance with the most won- 
derful instinct he would repeat the same acts of cunning which nature had 
taught him, uatil he felt that he had approached sufficiently near, when, dashing 
off at the top of his speed, he found himself in the midst of the herd before it 
was aware of his presence. Here again the instinct and high-blood of the 
animal displayed itself; disdaining to touch the deer, he suffered them to pass 
him in troops, remaining quite still till he discovered the buck of the herd, 
which he almost invariably selected for his victim. Sometimes, however, 
when baffled, he would look most awfully disgusted, lashing the ground with 
his tail, and scarcely allowing the keeper toapproach. We generally take him 
out once or twice a-week, and on the march he afforded us much sport. On 
several occasions, when we had a heavy day’s work before us, I sent him half 
way in advance ; and when we piled arms for the men to rest, I gave our 
men leave to fall out and enjoy the sport, with which they were much de 
lighted. 





LE BON VIN. 

Each century has had its appellation since the Golden age—the present might 
well be called the Age of Money. Nothing has escaped of late years the 
hands of millionaires—the possession ef political influence, titles, orders, gal- 
leries of pictures, &c., have immediately converted them into grandees of the 
first class—such was the case with M. Aguado, recently deceased. The Mar- 
quis de las Marismas once, and not long since, a poor shopman, commanded of 
all these advantages, besides whieh all the great artists were at his feet, not ex- 
cepting those of the Grand Opera, of which he was, although not ostensibly, 
the lessee. But one cannot procure, even with money, the vins de haut cru— 
above all in France, where all the great families are ruined, so that there are no 
old and choice cellars to be found and bought. There the noblest vintages are 
in the hands of commercial men, carrying on that system of amplification of 
the wine which so cruelly lowers its quality, whilst it increases so enormously 
its quantity. But there was a simple remedy to this mancamento in the cellar 
of M. Aguado, Marquis de las Marismas. What could resist the tide of mo- 
ney ? he could buy a whole vintage. He consequently bought the whole of 
Chateau Margaux. This inestimable fatherland of the finest of all clarets, it 
is now said, is on the point of being sold! At the very same time, the vintage 
of the first wine in the world is already in the market—the Clos Vougeot, which 
possesses the strength, flavour, bouquet, beyond every other wine, and of which 
so small a quantity can be grown, and a bottle of Clos Vougeot at the present 





day is a real curiosity. This estate so wonderfully great in value, so unfortu- 
nately small in extent, was bought by the famous Ouvard, the financier and ar- 
my contractor. This extraordinary personage or his family now offer it for 
sale, and all the great gourmets in Europe cannot rest in their beds for dreaming 


of its possession. 





Melksham.—On Monday the 9:h May a match came off about a couple of 
miles from the little town of Melksham, in Somersetshire. Tweive gentle- 
men competed (to each of whom a dozen birds were allotted) ; the distance at 
which aim was taken was twenty-one yards, and. the prize was a couple of ri- 
fles and a silver snuff-box. ‘The average number of hits was rather an uncom- 
mon one, being nine in the twelve, and what was more singular still, four of 
the competitors (Messrs. Wellesley, Dawkins, Bright, and Robertson,) formed 
atye, each bringing down ten birds. Nor did singularity end here, for on 
the occasion of shooting off the above tye (at three birds each), another was 
made between Messrs. Wellesley and Bright, each winging a couple; but when 
it was made known that six more birds were to be sent up, the persons present 
thought very naturally that the affair would terminate; here, however, they 
were disappointed, for the two persons who had to settle matters made their 
respective weapons tell upon a couple. Luckily for those who had bets de- 
pending on the issue, the proprietor of the grounds where the affair came off 
had more birds, and, as on the previous occasion, a leash was appropriated to 
each. At length the fortune of the day was decided by Bright winging a cou- 





ple, Wellesley only one.—Ibid, 
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The Spirit of the Times, 





















On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


From the following challenge to the crack of Kentucky (Zenith) it will ap- 
pear that the spirited owners of Miss Foote are in no ways daunted by her late 


defeat :— 





Challenge to Zenith by Miss Foote. 
Louisville, Ky., June 4, 1842. 


We will run Miss Foote (four years oid, by Imp. Consol, out of Imp. Ga- 
briella) against Zenith, Four mile heats, for Five Thousand Dollars a side, half 
forfeit, the race to be run over the Lexington or Louisville race course, the 
Monday preceding the Fall meeting of 1842, according to the rules of the 
Course selected. Miss Foote will pay Zenith two hundred and fifty dollars to 
come to Louisville, or she will receive two hundred and fifty dollars and go to 
Lexington. This proposition will remain open until the 15th of this month. 
The forfeits to be secured by notes to the satisfaction of the parties. 

To Cuartes Burorp, Esq., Scott County, Ky. Heinsoun & Cocu. 





Boston.— A Washington correspondent, that we must suppose is well in- 
formed, adds in a postscript to a letter to us the following surprising on dit : 

n> “Boston, I learn, is covering! Of course he can’t be matched !” 

Covering ! Boston covering!! The deuce he is! And in the middle of 
June, too! Wedon’t believe it! We wouldn’t believe it if sworn to ‘ona 
stack of Bibles,” (with “the Fat Juror’s cross ” on each !) without an eye-wit- 
ness was to make an “‘affidavy”’ to the fact. Very possibly he may not be 
matched again, but that he has gone into the breeding stud in a regular sort of 
** family way,” or en amateur, we won’t believe unless we have it under the 
sign manual of Col. Jounson and Mr. Lone, endorsed by Arthur and Gil. ! 





A Nashville correspondent, well known on the Turf, writes us in relation to 
the Great Match, the Peyton Stakes, &c., as follows :— 

“T was the only man here that hung on to Fashion, yet they both did better 
than I expected. The course must have been in good order, the horses both 
fine as to condition and quality. You see our best are about as good as the 
English, but they have more good cnes. 

* * * * The Priams are doing well, and from strong mares they must 
go the distance. 

“Mr. Kirxman’s nomination in the Peyton Stake ran at our meeting. He 
is a clipper and will be about the winner ; I would take him vs. anytwo! If 
his fore legs stand, book him to win !” 


The ‘Great Western” steamer, Capt. Hoskins, sailed from this port on 
Thursday last, with ninety-four passengers. Among them were J. Prescorr 
Hatt, Esq. and lady, of this city, and Francis P. Corsrn, Esq. of Virginia. 
Mr. H. is the President of the N. Y. Jockey Club, and goes abroad to enjoy a 
brief relaxation from his arduous professional duties—at the Bar. The Ameri- 
ean Sporting World was never better represented abroad than it will be by 
Messrs. H. and C. We flatter ourselves that ere long, our readers ‘‘ will hear 
of something to their advantage,” from the circumstance. 





Mr. Isaac Van Leer, the populer trainer, publishes in our paper to-day, a 
reply to the letter of Dr. Robt. W. Withers, of Greensboro’, Ala. If Mr. Van 
Leer required certificates of his entire faithfulness and good character, Mr. Sre- 
vens, Mr. Livineston, end others of our most distinguished fellow citizens, 
who have been his employers for many years, would furnish them with plea- 
sure. But the assault upon his character proceeds from such a source, that it is 
thought quite unnecessary to notice it. 


Trainer and Jockey wanted —A competent person to train a small stable, 
who can ride about 120lbs. is wanted, until the 15th August. We are author- 
ized to offer liberal terms to such a person. Enquire at this office. 





Addition to our “ Service of Plate.”—A very costly addition to our Place, of 
two pieces, has been received this week from a correspondent in Boston, [ Vide 
his letter on the last page of to-day’s paper.] It is so massive and superb that 
the New York agents of Messrs. Storr and Mortimer, the eminent London man- 
ufacturers of gold and silver ware, are dying to get a model of it. They can’t 
shine, though! The principal piece is large enough to hold the biggest 
“ Hasty Pudding ” ever stirred up between Cape Cod and a long way farther, 
Down East! The two pieces weigh as much as a pair of twins—small ones ! 
They are really immense—prodigious— monstrous ! 

No—teally we have received a pair of “ plates,” said by “the Town Re- 
cords,” to have been taken off a Yankee Quarter Horse, immediately after his 
running vs. Time—a quarter, in sixteen and a half seconds! The fore plate 
weighs two pounds and a half! If the plates we have received were the horse's 
‘light pumps,” we should lixe to see one of his shoes! A sight of the plates, 
though, is preferable to a thump on the head from a brick bat ! 


See Miss Foote’s challenge to Zenith! We hear from Lexington that it 
will be accepted. — 

“Under which king, Bezonian?”—The fine bay colt, 3 yrs. old, by Imp. 
Priam out of Fantail by Sir Archy, has somehow made his way into our columns 
under the very appropriate name of Troilus (a son of Priam slain by Achilles 
during the Trojan war). We cannot now account for the circumstance. In a 
recent letter from E. Townes, Esq., of Lynesville, N. C., he claims for this 
splendid colt the name of Regent, and a very good name it is. Mr. E. writes 
that his brother and himself have recently purchased the whole interest in him 
ataveryhighfigure. He adds of Regent that ‘‘ he was bred by Tuos. M’Geuee, 
Esq., of Person County, North Carolina, who also bred from the dam of Regent, 
Mary Lea, ty Timoleon, Cathgzine Davis by Tonson, Black Prince, by Imp. 
Fylde, and Adela, by Tonson; all good runcers ; besides other winners of less 
mote.” 

Regent has won all his engagements, to wit :—a two yr. old sweepstakes at 
“ Buffalo ;” the great Sweepstakes at Newmarket on 26th of April last; the 
Sweepstakes at Washington City, and at Baltimore ; running the 2d heat at 
the latter place in 1:47} perfectly at his ease. He is near 16 hands high, with 
very large bone, and great substance, a rich blood bay ; and it may be truly said 
of him as of English Eclipse, that in ell his races, “ he was never for one mo- 
ment distressed, at the speed or rate of a competitor.” 





Gipson Mattory, of Shelby County, Ky., claims the name of Espilce for a 


ch. c. foaled on the 27th April, by Grey Eagle, out of Gabriella (George Mar- 
tin’s dam) by Sir Archy. pril, by y Lagie, ( g 





. Challenge fer $500. 

Pre soe read in the 2 Spirit of the Times” of the 23d April, an ar- 
oe fe “0 en. exhibiting a fair specimen of shooting, made by Mr. 
pores -' at If Mr. Clark is sincere in giving those targets as “a 
ae ai’ wi bet him $500 that he cannot procure a man in Massa- 
Bras who can make six successive targets equal to those exhibited as a fair 
Bt 7. accepts this offer, I will bet him $500 more that I can beat his 
wad leaked a distance from 50 to 200 yards, off hand, with a Rifle made 

old way, withcut the aid of a false muzzle and mace at least 
five years ago. 
2 Mill remain in New York four weeks. Address, through the New York 

Spirit of the Times,” when it shall be immediately attended to, 


New York, June 13, 1842. D. Lumas 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM KENTUCKY. 
LExINGTon, Ky., June 8, 1842. 


My Dear Sir.—I hasten to announce to you that Miss Foote has challenged 
Zenith, to run four mile heats this fall, for $5000 aside, half furfeit, to give or 
take $250 to run either at this place or at Louisville. 

I speak advisedly, that the challenge will be accepted, to be run over the 
course here, 01 the Monday preceding the regular fall meeting. 

I think the Fall Campaign in Kentucky bids fair to be the most brilliant in 
its annals. How can it be otherwise, with such racers as Miss Foote, Zenith, 
Ten Broeck, George Martin, Creath, Letcher, Blacknose, Big Alick, Ann Innis, 
Ida, Rocket, and a host of others. 

I read your “ Profit and Loss ” article, in a recent number of the “ Spirit,” 
with emotions of unfeigned regret, that the only paper which has elevated the 
sports of the Turf to their present high and elevated position, is not permitted 
to pass unscathed by the envenomed shafts of malignity, and petty jealousy. 
The racing world is truly indebted to you for the fearless exposure of the dis- 
hono rable conduct of the proprietors of the Union Course, and that alone should 
constitute an unerring guarantee, that the “ Spirit is moved” alone by the 
purest feelings of justice to both “‘ wen and measures.” 

You were doubtless surprised to notice the ‘‘ poor show,” which Bl acknose 
made in the four mile race at Louisville, from his previous reputation as a race 
horse. His trainer, David Palmer, who ran him with such distinguished suc- 
cess last fall, winning all his races, was opposed to starting him at all, knowing 
his bad condition, and consequent defeat. Yours truly, O. P.Q. 








Blue Dick, and a Word or Two of Sir Charles. 

Will the owner of Blue Dick oblige us by furnishing his pedigree for publica- 
tion? Can it be true that, like those of Kate Kearney and Sussex, his dam also 
was taken from the piough, as is insinuated by a writer in the ‘‘ Turf Register!” 

Are there any fish carts running yet between the Roanoke and Lunenburg! 
If there are any drawn by such mares as the dam of Sir Charles, Janette, and 
Mercury, we are ‘‘ambitious ’”’ to become a customer. If there are any more 
‘quarter mares ”’ about the remote court houses in Virginia, such as the dam of 
Sally Walker, or any “riding horses,” such as the dam of Andrewetta, we 
* would not mind taking a few of them!’ Gen. J. H. A., of South Carolina, 
has been using for years a brother of Andreweita asa saddle horse. Cannot he 
pick up some others of the same stock? If our friends in the Old Dominion 
can ‘fall back” on the fish cart and plough, and produce “ flyers" from them, 
there’s not much use in trying to beat em. If they can “ shake down the per- 
simmons ” with such phenomenons, and keep their horses of known blood as a 
corps de reserve, there is no necessity for an American Stud Book! Poor old 
Mr. Envear will have toiled for thirty years for nought. 

For fifteen or twenty years a class of people have been sneering at Sir 
Charles, from the fact that his dam was said to have been purchased out of a 
cart, as, by the by, was also the Godolphin Arabian himself. English turfmen 
and breeders care very little whether the Godolphin Arabian was ever hitched in 
a cart or not, provided they can trace the blood ef their stock to him. And the 
same feeling must obtain here with regard to Sir Charles. ‘It is hard to kick 
against the pricks!” Sir Charles, after being at the head of the Virginia Turf, 
went into the breeding stud. Like the celebrated Potomac (who “could beat 
Eclipse any distance from one hundred yards to four mile heats,” as the late 
Mr. Van Rantz—who owned them both—has told us often, but which we 
doubt,) Sir Charles’s briiliant reputation was to close like that of Potomac, with 
hiscareer on the Turf. Huw did it result? Why, he turned out a host of 
flyere, the best performers on the Turf, such as Andrew, Trifle, Sussex, Slen- 
der, Sally Hornet, Bonnets o’ Blue, Fanny Wyatt, Mary Blunt, Wagner, Wil. 
lis, and others. And yet the croakers were not satisfied. Sir Charles might 
get race horses, they at length allowed, but his sons and daughters would be 
worthless. Argument was thrown away upon them. They “ would not be per- 
suaded though one rose from the dead!" Well, one of Sir Charles's daughters 
has proved herself the best brood mare in the country, and his grandayghter, the 
incomparable Fashion, is the Champion of the American Turf! One of his 
sons, too (Frank), is the sire, among others, of Jim Bell, who has won four mile 
heats in 7:37—7:40! Sussex, another son, was the sire of the famed Lady 
Clifden; Andrewetta is a daughter of a third son! Will people never be 
convinced ! 

As to Blue Dick, we are not aware whether his dam ever saw a cart or plough 
but it would not “set him back any,” in our opinion, if she was hitched to one 
to thisday. His friends would not hesitate to match him against any horse in 
the country, even should he be able to boast “ of all the blood of all the How- 
ards.” Some horses, like men, “are born great, others have greatness thrust 
upon them,” which, we take it, is the case with those stallions who make the 
most inflated pretensions on the score of blood, out who neither were able to 
run themselves, nor to beget racers. 

We commenced these rambling paragraphs of “ thick coming fancies” with 
asking the owner of Blue Dick to furnish us with his pedigree. That, of course, 
would be very acceptable, but we had much rather he would send instead of it 
a challenge from him to run four mile heats during the Fall campaign for 
$10,000 ! 


REFLECTIONS UPON THE GREAT MATCH. 








BY ‘* N. OF ARKANSAS.” 





BaTEsvitie, May 29, 1942. 

My dear P.,—My thanks for your Extra containing an account of the Great 
Match, which is decidedly, by long odds, the best race ever run in America! 
Fashion is on the top pinnacle of fame! She is the eighth wonder of the 
world !—a nondescript,—a prodigy, seemingly sent to revive racing in the 
North. From the bottom of my heart I congratulate Mr. Livincston ;—Trus- 
tee is to-day richly worth $20,000! 

What will be said now by those who have sneered at the Old White-nose? I 
repeat what I have before said—he is the best race horse America ever produced. 
He has done, though beaten, all I expected from him. I religiously believed 
that if right, and the day and track were fine, he could go it in 7:36—7:44. 
And he has done more !—Well, suppose that on the morning of the race his 
owners had agreed to run against that time instead of Fashion. Would not her 
backers have snapped at such a choice? Would not 2 to 1, or even4 to 1 
have been laid against him? I have no interest in Boston. I lost but $18 in 
Arks. money on the result. I have my fine mare Lily with Trustee, yet I so 
love the old horse that I almost cried at his defeat. Think of 7:32}—7:45! 
see he laid it on to the game Mariner the four mile day. 

Did not the jar affect him in the first heat? He had not as much foot as 
when he run against Charles Carter. In the second heat Gi/. made an awful 
mistake, and I think that if he had made that 3d mile in 1:55, he would have 
been enabled to make at least a close thing at the finish. Bostun has added 
thousands of dollars to his value. Nine years old, and 126lbs.! It is won- 
derful ! 

I think Col. Crowevt will have to trot out that saddle. There is no getting 
round the thizg— Fashion must wear it. Oh that heaven had made hera horse! 
She, or he, as it would then be, would be worth his weight in gold. One thing 
must be done—she and Keel must come together. In the Fall (mark, ‘he Fall ) 
Reel, unscathed by whip or spur, playing like a deer before hounds, knocked it 
off in 7:40—7:43. 

They must meet on middle ground. 

Fashion, by Imp. Trustee (by Cation), out of Bonnets o’ Blue. 

Reel, by Imp. Glencoe (by Sultan) out of Imp. Gallopade (by Catéon.) 

‘The Catton blood must come together. 

In conclusion, I congratulate the friends of the Turf on the brilliant match. 
I congratulate the friends of the extraordinary and wonderful Fashion, as well 
as those of the game and gallant old horse, on the brilliant fame they have ac- 
quired, and though one side has to win and ’tother to lose, yet the vanguished 
has by his performance added half the stake to his value. To the owners of 
Boston, I extend my fervent wish that they have dug out ere this. 

Truly yours, N. 


| Memoir of Trey Engle — 
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THE LATE RENOWNED CHAMPION OF KENTU CK Y 
THE PROPERTY OF A. L. SHOTWELL AND co. 


Accompanied with a Portrait in Meyotinto on Stee j 
By Jonpan & Hatin, after a Painting by Troys, 
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Tue career of the subject of this memoir is distinguished as one of the nn 
brilliant in the annals of the American Turf. And it was brief as br a 
Had his remarkable powers been more matured, or not overtasked at i. early 
age, no limit can be fixed to the undying fame he would have acquired, a 
in a contest in which Virernta, Louisiana, and Kentucky were engaged, 4.) 
in which each State had selected its best and bravest champions to Support " 
pretensions, the eyes of the Great West were fixed on the young Grey Eagle 
Under such circumstances it did not become his friends to shrink from the mel 
test. Untried at four mile heats, but four years old, in comparatively inexpe. 
rienced hands, and with a jockey carrying thirteen pounds dead weight, he cums 
to the post to decide the most important race that has ever occurred west of 
the Alleghanies! And nobly did he justify his training and the confidence 
friends. But youth unmatured is no match for the hardy thews and sinews 5 
early manhood. After a contest almost unparalleled in racing annals for is . 
verity and the indomitable game displayed on both s:des, Victory at length de. 
clared itself in favor of the older champion. But he did not come out of th 
conflict unharmed. So desperately was every inch of grousd disputed, th ‘ 
result was doubtful until the moment when the unflinching champion of the 
West broke down, in a final and bloody struggle to retrieve the fortunes of the 
day, as did the gallant Ketiermann by his furious charge at the head af 
his cavalry at Marengo! Covered with glory, Grey Eagle sunk under the ¢¢ 
fort! But the winner—‘ a foeman worthy of his steel "—were his « withers 
unwrung?"’ Far from it. Like the Gladiator who had slain his riya! ina 
gained his freedom, but was too much disabled by the contest to enjoy it, Wap. 
ner never recovered from this desperate encounter. Their last memorable md 
test will go down through all Time as one of the most remarkable on record, 

Grey Eagle was bred by Maj. H. T. Dencan, of near Lexington, kK, 
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» and 
was foaled on the 20th of April, 1835. He was got by the celebrated Wood. 
pecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Mediey, and that he is not, by any mean:, «, 
chance horse,” is demonstrated by tke following list of 

OPHELIA’S PRODUCE. 
1831. B. f. Caroline Scott, by Sir Archie Montorio, son of S'r Archy.—Theodorie Jer kine 
1832. B. f. Ann Maria, by Imp. Contract, son of Catton. Danie! Duncan. 
1833. Gr.c. Senator, by ditto. e . 
1534. Gr. c. Sir Ariss, by Trumpator, son of Sir Solomon. “ ss 
1835. Gr. c. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker, son of Bertrand. Maj. H. T. Dunca 
1836. B.c. The Capiatn, by Sir Archie Montorio (alias Archy of Transport.) te 
1837. Gr.c. Sir Edwin, by Rodolgh, son of Sir Archie Montorio 
1833. B. f. by Imp. Tranby, son ot Blacklock—dead. 
1839. B. f. Falcon, own sister to Grey*Eagie, by Woodpecker. 
1842. B.f. Hebe, own sister to Grey Eagle and Falcon. 

in 1540 she missed ; in 1841 she iost her foal by Woodpecker 


For a memoir and portrait of Ophelia, and the pedigree also off Woodpecker, 
the reader is referred to the number of the “American Turf Register” for 
March last, pages 1L11—2, and 166. As it is remarked in that work, * when the 
character of the horses to which Ophelia has been bred is taken iato considen- 
tion, it must be allowed that she has eminently distinguished herself asa breeder 
Caroline Scott and Grey Eagle have, in turn, been at the head of the Turf in 
the West, while Senator is quite the best of Contract’s get.” Sir Ariss and 
Tae Captaic, also, compare well with others of the get of their respective sires. 
Ophelia herself is an unusually bloodlike mare, of very high finish; of al! those 
whose portraits have been published in the ‘‘ Turf Register,” few will sustain 
@ comparison with her in point of symmetry of proportions. Her portrav, 
perbly executed by Mr. Trovs, was presented to the splendid steamboat which 
bears the name of ‘Grey Eagle.” It is placed in the saloon over one of the 
doors of the Ladies’ Cabin, while a fine painting of ** the Gallant Grey ” him- 
self, occupies a similar position over the opposite door. The memoirs of the 
two, printed on parchment, will now be appended to their portraits, by the di- 
rection of Mr. Saotwett, who presented these veautiful specimens of the Fine 
Arts tothe proprietors of the “Grey Eagle’’ steamer, in acknowledgment of 
the compliment paid him and his in their selection of a name for their “ floet- 
ing palace.”’ 

Grey Eagle was got by Woodpecker (son of Bertrand) out of Ophelia, by 
Wild Medley (son of Mendoza), bis grandam by Sir Archy ; great grandam Lady 
Chesterfield, by Imp. Diomed—her dam Lady Bolingbroke, by Imp. Pantaloon 
—Cades by Wormeley’s King Herod—Primrose by Imp. Dove—Stella by Imp. 
Othello—Col. Tasker’s Imp. Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian—the dam of 
the famous Selim, and maternally the great grandam of the famous own brother 
and sister, Be!-Air and Calypso, by Medley. 

Our distinguished correspondent “ Senex” writes us that—‘ This is per 
haps the most ancient of any American pedigree, tracing from Lady Uhester- 
field, according to Capt. Harrison, ‘the best mare in Virginia,’ through Lady 
Bolingbroke, Cades, Primrose, and Stella, all noted mares, (from which have 
desceuded much of our most distinguished stock, as their pedigrees show,) \° 
Tasker’s famous Selima. Her pedigree, ma‘ernally, is lost; but is known 
be of the highest estimation in England. She was sold upon the express co™ 
dition of exportation—her seller being unwilling to meet on the Turf suci® 
compet'tor as she promised to be. About the year 1750 she was the Lest rice 
nag in Maryland or Virginia, no competitor being able to put her to her spee* 
In Virginia, in a great Sweepstakes, fuur miles, she beat the best race horses 
of that Colony. 

“ Woodpecker by Bertrand, dara (bred by Hon. Henry Cray) by Imp Bot 
zard, grandam by Cratc’s Alfred, (son of Medley) great grandam by Woss! 
Ley’s King Herod—ber dam by Morton's Imp. Traveller—Imp. Whitting® 
The last is one of the old pedigrees not found in the English Stud Bost 
‘Morton's Traveller was bred from the best running stock in Englanc, 0" 
brother to the famous Widdington mare, the dam of Crab and other am 
racers.’ He was ‘foaled about the year 1748'—‘bred by Mr. Crorts, # 
got by his famous horse Partner, who was the grandson of the Byerly Te, 
and was himself the grandsire of (ihe famous) King Herod.’ The dam ; 
Traveller was by Bloody Buttocks, an Arabian. Wormeley’s King Herod 3 


(sice of the famous Matchem) son of the Godoiphin Arabian. Of conn 
thing more need be said, than that he was a high bred son uf the famous "% 
pecker, one of the best sons of Herod. 
of our ‘American Higiflyer,’ Sir Archy, out of the cwn sister to the fan 
Gallatin and Fairy, the best son and daughter of Imp. Bedford, their Tl 
ported, and get by Mambrino, always a valuable cross in our best stock. 
pecker and John Bascombe are esteemed the best sons of Bertrand. slat 
“Grey Eagle is so very high bred, partaking too of the best yee sobs 
respects, that it would be cause for much regret were not the on I Cig 
links, as presented in the pedigrees of Wild Medley, by Mendoza, a0 , 


Alfred, by Medley, satisfactorily cleared up. sof Mediel? 
“In Grey Eagle it will be perceived there are two crosses of : od 
valuable blood; and that in other respects he is highly imbued with © 
Herod—tke best bottomed crosses in the world.” Pe 
The very acceptable communica:ion of ** Senex” from which we — “ve 
the foregoing extracts, further remarks of Grey Eagle’s pedigree ‘0a, © “ 
ces maternally to the highest source of any American pedigree of the same", 
ration (about ninety years,) to tae famed Selima by the Godolphin pir 
“Senex” asks for the pedigrees of Cratos Alfred and Wild Medley, . “ 
marks that ‘‘ nothing else is wanting to put any doubts of the pority of os 
crosses in Grey Eagle’s pedigree beyond question.” This want 's readi 1. 
plied. He will find that of Craig’s Alfred in the “ Turf Register, ye . 
p. 575, as furnished by Maj. Taos. Marsuatt of Lewis County, Ky. sed 
several Wild Medleys (for there appears to have been more than one nll 
that name,) is also given in the same work, but of Wild Medley, the si 





Ophelia, however, we have the pedigree as furnished by Col. W. C. Best™ 
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ea ho knew him well. [Vide “ Torf Register,” vol. xiii. p. 
rank vills s. > complete as could be desired, the discrepancy arises more from 
boat iii than any other cause. It was related to us by Col. B. 
i OF pot since, and he can furnish it probably, at length, very readily 

ee papers, which we shall feel obliged if he will take the 
Both Wild Medley and Alfred were undoubtedly of pure blood, 
pros eo beget good stock or such high bred mares ‘as the dam of Oplelia 
gd user) - of Mr. Clay’s Buzzard mare would not have bred from them. 
gnd the ead was sold by Dr. Warrigtp to his neighbor, the Hon. Henry 
Tue Alire? - ton, Ky., for a brood mare. With her he bred from Buzzard, 
Cray, al esteems ‘one of the most famed horses erer exported 

Lge And ‘‘ Senex”’ goes on to remark to the fullowing effect :— 


n bine" America was higher bred than Mr. Gracey’s Sir Archy mare 
‘No mare Wild Medley, the son of Mendoza (a thorough bred grandson of 
phat bred re eadett by Boxer, son of Medley, out of Naney Dawson, the dam 
Molley famous Isabella,’ was undoubtedly :horough bred, and a distingvish- 
f Pach He was owned by the late Cot. Joun Taytor, of Mount Airy, 
; - and in 1800 won for him the ‘Tappahannock Cup’ (‘hat I own) 
Virgo 400. About fifty years ago, from 1790 to 92, perhaps, Isabella was 
yalued singers * nags of Virginia. Col. Tayloe, however, beat her in 1792 in 
ones, two mile heats, with his co't Cantab, as Portsmouth beat Boston.” 
. “ aasliat (the sire of Grey Eagle) as a four mile horse certainly distin- 
; od himself over any other ever bred in Kentucky tv his day, and until the 
£ pa of his son. In four ot of six of his last races, his competitors 
op either distanced, or abandoned the contest after one heat. The time of 
ast race Was 7:53—7:55—the best ever made in the State before—dune, 
dl he Fall after serving ninety mares! Woodpecker was got by Ber- 
| ‘ (one of the best stallions ever in America, as John Bascombe, Fanny 
, Ht Bertrand Junior, Queen Mary, and a host of others will demonstrate,) 
_ of Mr. Clay’s celebrated Buzzard mare. [Vide certificates of Hon. H. 
Cay and Dr. Warfield in “ Turf Register,” vol. xiii., p. 166] This mare 
ayer failed to produce a clipper, though bred to five different horses. First, 
vere was Courtley West's old Paragon, who won all his races in Kentucky, 
«two, three, and four mile heats, like his half brother—2d, Lady Adams, a 
-eessfal runner, by Whipster—3d, Huntress, by Cherokee, who ran two, 
it four, and mile heats, never losing a race in Kentucky—next came Wood- 
_ler, “last though not least,” by Bertrand. The dam of all these distin- 
- hed ruuners was truly Kentucky’s favorite brood mare in her day, and thou- 
ends of her sons will bear testimony to the fact. 
"The portrait of Grey Eagle from which our engraving is taken, was painted 
. Mr. Ev. Trove, in May, 1841. The horse was then standing at Equiria, the 
»autiful residence of Col. Epwarp Bracksurn, about half way between Lex- 
yon and Frankfort. ‘The Colonel is familiarly known among his acquain- 
nee as * Uncle Ned,” and is alike celebrated for his enthusiastic devotion to 
porses and his ability in the discussion of their merits. We still retain a very 
-yd recollection of a delightful day spent at Equiria. The peculiar eloquence 
of our old friend, on the subject of horses, appears to flow as pure and copious 
ys own fountain ** at the foot of the hill.”” We shall be pardoned, we trust, 
; introducing here, a characteristic anecdote of him, as furnished by an In- 
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dana correspondent of ours, who, we wish, would write oftener :— 


In 1836, a party of Kentuckians in the absence of their favorite amusement 
employed a day in the chace, and at its close, retreated to one of those princely 
mensions in Woodford, where a generous welcome, and good cheer, too, is ne- 
yer wanting. Henry Cray and Uncle Ned were of the party, and, as a matter 
of course the conversation launched out into a wide field. The then recent ar- 
rval of American Eclipse at Uncle Ned's, could not fail, in such company and 
such an occasion, to engross a large share of its attention. Every one pre- 
sotremembered how the old Kentuckian had exhausted (as ¢hey supposed) the 
anguage of praise on Whip, Kosciusko, &c., and were anxious to know what 
wc idea of perfection he could coin for his new and distinguished visitor. Mr. 
Cay (always at some good-natured effort to enliven the social circle) resolved 
\o have an encounter with Uncle Ned and began an interrogatory. 

‘Well, Uncle Ned, you have American Eclipse, and I am glad of it : but am 
very fearful it will be out of your power to say much mew in his praise. You 
»ye had so many fine horses and have said so much in their behalf, that yuur 
eas of perfection must be nearly exhausted. To use your own language, 
Wuip was the finest horse you ever saw in your life—Kosciusko was the best 
Sr Archy horse, and from South Carolina—Goode’s Arab was the gayest and 
fuest trotter of the same stock, and from Virginia—Lance was an own brother 
Wo Ariel, the best race nag that ever graced the earth since Adam and Eve 
— in the garden of Eden! Now, Uncle Ned, what can you say new 
or Eclipse !”” 

This was a severe shot, and all present considered Uncle Ned “ out on a limb,” 
wiere the hunter chased the coon—the jumping off place, awfully steep! His 
fnends had seen him in many a ‘tight place,” but here was his own eloquence 
brought into judgment: against him! Every gentleman present seeing Uncle 
Ned's apparent embarrassment, would have much preferred that Mr. Clay had 
spared his joke. _It was now too late to think of that, and his friends mentally 
invoked to his aid that ready wit and repartee which had, on a thousand similar 
occasions, brought him off more than conqueror. All eyes were directed to 
tim, as one of Uncle Ned’s good-natured smiles lighted up his countenance. It 

was like a vivid flash of lightning on a dark and dreary night. At the instant, 
he rose to his feet and asked the company to fill their glasses. The pleasant 
Caty was performed, and the Woodford farmer had something ‘new ”’ to offer 
iD behalf of the Northern Champion of the Turf. ‘ Eclipse among horses as 
Henry Clay is amongst men !” responded Uncle Ned, amid the loud plaudits 
of she company, ‘* Harry of the West” being the only silent person present. 
Probably a more delicate and well tiged compliment was never paid to any 
man at the festive board. My informant was one of the company, and he des- 
— the effect of Uncle Ned’s short speech as electrical. It was just like 
im, 

To return to Grey Eagle’s portrait. It was painted during the same week 
we saw him at Col. Blackburn's, and we can bear testimony to its entire faith- 
Pret though we consider it by no means a flatiering likeness. At the time 
*' 4ls great race with Wagner, we thought Grey Gagle the most magnificent 
‘pecimen of the American Race Horse that we had ever seen. Had his por- 
'rait been painted at that time, when he was in training and pointed fer a hard 
race—wben his muscles were all developed and every “point ” displayed itself 
In bold and beautiful relief, our readers would have agreed with us in pronounc- 
ag him 4 surpassing model of “the High Mettled Racer.” The spirit and 
graphic beauty of Troye’s painting has been most felicituusly transferred to the 
*graving ; Jorpan & Haxpin have rarely distinguished themselves more, than 
In this instance, The portrait of Grey Eagle is the largest specimen of mezzo- 
‘no engraving ever executed in this country ; the adoption of this costly and 
‘wre style of art has enabled us to give the color of the horse and his character- 
'stic features more effectively than by having his portrait engraved ‘in line,” 
the usual manner. Muto, the faithful groom of the subject of our memoir, 
‘etched to the life ; his is a speaking likeness. No allusion to the striking 
| ” of Grey Eagle is requisite in this case, as all who see his portrait 
will confess, Farther on, however, our readers will find a particular descrip- 
‘on of him, as he appeared on the morning of his first race with Wagner, when 
in high condition, and in the bloom of his beauty. 

Ri before remarked that Grey Eagle was bred by Maj. Duncan, of near 

“rington. Maj. D. is a breeder for the Turf without being a turfman. He 
— of Grey Eagle when a yearling, for $1500, to the late Mites W. 
er, Esq. of Georgetown, who paid the same price for The Captain, his 
es rother. In the spring of 1838, he was placed by Mr. Dickey in the hands 
Fito: Bursripes, Esq., a leading Kentucky turfman, under whose direc- 
. 0 he ever afterwards remained. An injury in his shoulder, received in train- 
°8, prevented his making the brilliant debut anticipated, while it incapacitated 


= from showing to advantage in the Spring of his 3 yr. old form. We now 
come to the record of his 


1838 Lezington K PERFORMANCES, 5 
Cider Ay- Association Course, Friday, May 11—Stallion Poststake for 3 yr. 
ewe Pi for the get of those stallions - ae mae contribu‘ed the price of a 
trand pas respective horses to the stake, which were Eclipse, $100—Ber- 
lumbus Tranby, $100—Medoc, $75—Woodpecker, $50—Trumpator, $30—Co- 
heats, $30—Richard Singleton, $25—in all, $510. Sub. $100 each, P.P. Mile 


Wm. Buford’ 

iw. 's b. f. Medoca, by Medoc, dam by Doublehead......--------e--e-ee-- 1 1 

LN tek gr 6: Gag bnp iy Mecipeten Pe cease ical 4 8 

“ y's gr. €. Grey k aroline 

“KR. Duke’s b. f, by Bertrand, out of the dam of Rodolph a tech anvamaa 
Time, 1:56—1:5]. 


The then Secretary of the Association—R. Pixvett, Esq.—furnished the 
following official report of this race for publication at the time :— 


Eagle was the favorite against the field, and there were those who did not be- 
lieve that Misfortune could be beaten. There had been a controversy about the 
distance to be run, and these two colts were prepared for a two mile race. Mis- 


most splendid runs ever made. 
as in the first heat, and came up with the same fiight of speed near the same 
place, but encountered in Misfortune a competitor, maintaining her gallant 
stride to the stand, and losing by but a few feet. The Bertrand filly, fiom the 


in cash for the choice of three in the judges’ stand, and refused ; $4000 had 
been offered for Misfortune and refused ; $1500 was offered a year since for ont 


dolph ; $3000 was also refused for Medoce. The track was much improved 
since yesterday's race, though far from being in order for fine time.” 

From Lexington, Grey Eagle was taken to Louisville, where he came out on 
the following 6th uf June, though still complaining, for the Oakland Plate. 
Record :— 


1838. Louisville, Ky., Oakland Course, Wednesday, June 6—The Oakland Plate—a Tea 
Service of Silver, value $500, ent. $6250; free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118S—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; with an allewance of 3lbs. 
to mares and geldings. Two miie heats. 


M. R. Tariton’s b. c. Conflict, by Bertrand, dam by Gallatin, 4 yrs.........--.--- 1 
Chas. Buford’s b. f. by Bertrand, dam by Mosés, 3 yrs....-2.-----+-+------+------ 5 2 
M. W. Dickey’s gr.c. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker—Ophelia by Wild Mediey,3y. 2 3 


A.C. Antili’s (W. S. Milier’s) ch. f. Harpalyce, by Collier, d. oy Sea Serpent, 4y. 


Col. Wm. Buford’s b. f. Medoca, by Medoc, dam by Doublehead, 3 yrs........-.-. 4 dis 
Robt. Burbridge’s b. f. Jemima, by Woodpecker. d. by Sir Wm. of Transport,4 ys 6 dist. 
Samuel Underwood & Co’s ch. c. Sultan, by Collier, dam by Bertrand, 4 yrs.... dist. 
B.S. Creel’s br. f. Wazetta, by Waxv, dam by Kennedy’s Diomed, 4 yrs ........ dist. 


Time, 3:56-3:54. Course heavy. 
Notwithstanding his want of condition, it will be seen that Grey Eagle placed 


a field of eight! Afverthe 1st heat, Walker Thurston paid $2000 for Conflict. 

After this race, Grey Eagle was thrown out until the Fall; during the inte- 
rim he recovered from his shoulder lameness, and now commenced that brilliant 
career which has reflected 0 mach honor on himself, his family, and Kentucky 
stock generaliy. He was justly regarded et this time as one of the best 3 yr. 
olds in the State, notwithstanding his display in the Spring, and was accord- 
ingly nominated by his owner in two very heavy stakes, to one of which there 
were fifteen subscribers at $500 each, while the other closed with eighteen 
subscribers! This circumstance prevented his starting at Lexington or else- 


where. Record :— 


1838. Louisville, Ky., Oakland Course, Wednesday, Oct. 17—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, 
colts 86lbs. fillies 83ibs. Fifteen subs. at $500 each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. 


R. B. Tarlton’s (M. W. Dickey’s) gr. c. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker—Ophelia... 1 1 
J. W. Fenwick’s ch. f. Queen Mary, by Bertrand, dam by Brimmer .............. 9. 3 
J.K.Duke’s (A.Haralson’s) ch.f. Maria Duke, by Medoc-Cherry Elliott by Sumpter 3 dist 
J. R. Ward’s b. f. by Bertrand, out of Black-eyed Susan by Tiger............... 4 di 


Time, 3:41—3.43). 

This was a tip-top race and attracted thousands to the course. “ Youth, 
beauty, and fashion, graced the Ladies’ Stand, and witnessed with astonishment 
and delight [we quote the official report] one of the very finest races on record.” 
Queen Mary, the contending horse in the 2d heat, was regarded as the finest filly 
in the State. Mr. Campsect, the owner of Wagner, offered $6000 for her and 


—1:48}—the best time on record—was sold before this race to Dr. J. Smiru, 
of St. Francisville, La., for $4,000! (Mr. Haratson, of Louisiana, had con- 
tracted to pay $7000 for her, before this race.) We now quote the official re- 
port of the race as furnished at the time by Joun G. Grauam, Esq. :-— 


Maria Duke (the winner at the Spring Races of the best 3 in 5, Mile heats, in 
1:48}—1:48—1:48},) was the favorite against the field. At the tap of the 
drum, Maria was a length or two behind, Grey Eagle taking the lead, and keep- 
ing it throughout at a flight of speed that set at naught the efforts of Maria, 
who, fajinge could not win the heat, allowed Queen Mary to take the second 
place, Mr. Ward’s filly barely saving herdistance. She was then drawn. 

2d heat —Maria's backers still confident ; the friends of the Eagle (now nu- 
merous) meeting their offers with great promptness, and many heavy bets were 
made. At the start, Queen Mary and Grey Eagle went together, Maria slightly 
in the rear. ‘These positions were maintained throughout the first mile; in the 
secoud, Maria’s was a hopeless case, and her backers did not look quite as 
pleasant as 2 May morning. At the commencement of the last half mile the 
Grey was decidedly rns but Queen Mary kept too close to be pleasant, and 
the run home was tremendous. 


** Bicod mixed with sweat flows quick a-down their sides ; 
Their lips are wet with foam; with open throats 

They drink the wind ; and from their nostrils wide 

Issues, with sobs and panting, curling smoke, 

While through their bodies every vein distends, 

The goal Grey Eagle wins, but by a neck.” 


The unprecedented time of the race caused some duubt to be expressed as to 
the length of the track ; to satisfy all parties, the Jockey Ciub had it measured 
immediately, and found it 12 feet 4 inches over a mile. 

In this paper of the 10th Nov. 1833, will be found the following prophetic 
paragraph, by the writer of this memoir :— 


A gentleman who saw the race, informs us that the winner is ‘‘a sumptuous 
looking celt.”” Mr. Dickey refused $6000 for him afterthe race. Maria Duke 
was off her feed, at the time of her race, having been travelled to death. We 
wish some one would send us a description of the ‘ cracks ”’ of the meeting, as 
we can spy into futurity far enough to see that one of these days we shail be 
called on for the memoirs of some of them. 


After this fine race on Wednesday, Grey Eagle came out again on the follow- 
ing Monday, and equally distinguished himself. The day was fine ard the at- 
tendance immense, as might have been anticipated from the reputation of the 


“cracks ” nominated. Record :— 


1838. Louisville, Ky., Oaklatid Course, Monday, Oct. 22—Poststake for 1838, 1839, and 
1840, for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Sub. $100 each,h. ft . the Proprietor to 
give a Silver Plate, value $500 ; 2d best to receive $100 out of the stakes. Closed 
with eighteen subs. Two mile heats. 


Miles W. Dickey’s gr. c. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia............ | | 
W. Buford Jr.’s ch. c. Sthreshley, by Medoc, dam by Paragon................... 42 |} 
R. Pindell’s ch. f. Curculia, by Medoc, dam by Sumpter.......... OE AE BR oe 
S. Burbridge’s b. f. Mary Brennan, by Singleton, dam by Hamiitonian............ 2 dist. 


Time, 3:48—3:44. 

Cuartes BurorD, Esq. who sold Curculia, offered Mr. Say $4000 for her after 
this race. Sthreshley was sold for $2,500 some time before, and subsequently 
very much distinguished himself. We again quote from the Secretary’s re- 
port :— 

A good start. Mary Brennan leading for the first mile, and then declining 
in favor of Grey Eagle and Curculia. They ran thus for half a mile, when the 
Grey took the lead at a killing rate, and won the heat by several lengths. The 
others pulling up when within the distance. 

2d heat.—Arother admirable start, and Sthreshley, roused to exertion by the 
constant application of both whip and spur, lapping and running neck and neck 
for a mile and a half, Curculia some lengths behind, and unable to diminish the 
gap—about half a mile from home the Grey darted to the front, and came in 
about three lenghts ahead, hard in hand ; thus proving himself something gen- 
vine. His owner, M. W. Dickey, Esq. on being presented with the Pilate, 
threw open the Member's Bar to commemorate his victory, and several appro- 
priate toasts were given and responded to. 

Soon after this race Grey Eagie was taken with the distemper, which with an- 
other peculiarly lamented circumstance (the demise of Mr. Dickey,) prevented his 
appearing in public the following spring. It should be stated of his two performan- 
ces just noticed that he carried two pound extra in his first race, in which his extra- 
ordinary time was made, Mr. Dickey not being able to reduce his jockey to his 
proper weight ; the medicine given him did not act well, and left him nervous, 
sick, and weak. In the four days intervening before the second race, the jockey 
was reduced another pound, felt well, and rode much better, though still a 





pound over weight. Grey Eagle, too, was in much better condition for his se- 
cond race than in the first; in the last, it is believed he could have made the 
same time of his first race with even greater ease. When brought to the post 
for his first race, he had been taking his work but eighteen days only, after 
standing in his stable four weeks with a bruised ancle, got by jumping on a 
stone in making a two mile trial run with Jim Allen. He may be said, like 
Boston and others, to have run himself into condition, his first race having put 
him in prime order for the one which succeeded. A “ stable secret ” at Louis- 
yille that reached us at the time was to this effect—that when the owner and 
trainer of Grey Eagle were consulting whether they would start him in the great 





himself 2d in the Ist heat, and 3d in the 2d, distancing no less than five out of | 


“* This was one of the most interesting races ever run over our course. Grey | 


fortune led off from the start, and maintained her position till she reached the ! 
turn coming into the last quarter, when she was passed by Medoca in one of the | 
In the 2d heat the Medoz filly again led back, | 


dam of Rodolph, made a bad start each heat; her race was such as to win her | 
many friends, and gives fine promise of her future career.—9000 was offered | 


half of Grey Eagle, and $3000 could have been had for the half sister of Ro- | 


es 
sweepstakes (his first crack race) his trainer proposed to guarantee that he had 
foot enough, if his owner would his game ;—this bargain was struck! When 
about to start him the second time, the trainer offered to exchatge sides with 
his owner, preferring to guarantee his bottom rather than his speed, and this 
bargain was also closed, for his owner in the second race was willing to back 
both his game and foot. That two such agreements were made between Messrs. 
Dickey and Clinton, we have positive evidence, and see no reason why we 
should not speak of a sporting wager of the kind. 

An intelligent Kentucky correspondent wrote us about this time (Noy. 1838,) 
a long and interesting letter from Scott County, relative to the Blood Stock of 
the Sate, from which we make the foliowing extracts, as showing the general 
feeling on the subject at that period :— 

The Fall Racing campaign for 1838 has closed in the West, and I find by 
looking over your spirited and excellent paper for the months of October and 
November, that the main facts of all our races in Kentucky have been commu- 
nicated to you and promptly published. ’ 

_I think the performances of our 3 yr. olds the last Spring and Fall have con- 
vinced you, and every other close observer, that our stock of thorough-bred 
race nags have improved, and are now up to as high capacity for the turf as any 
section of America, and from this time out, our turfmen will be ready and wil- 
ling to meet “the cracks ’’ of the world at any distance. Heretofore, when 
we have had a four mile crack, we have either had but one in the State at the 
time, and nothing to bring out his powers, as in the case of Redolph, or when 


/ we had two, they were in the same hands, as in the cases of Woodpecker and 








was refused. Maria Duke, who had run three heats of one mile in 1:48}—1:48 | 





Singleton, who never came against each other, and but for Collier's being sent 
from Virginia here, it never would have been known what Woodpecker could 
do in four mile heats. _He beat Collier, four mile heats, over the Oakland 
Course—time, 7:53 Ist heat, 7:55 2d heat, and ran the fortieth day after he 
closed a season of 94 mares. 

We have several 3 yr. olds that will have age and stamina enough to go four 
mile heats next year with anything that may come from abroad to gather lau- 
re!s in the West; and if nothing comes from North, East, or South, they will 
fight each other, and will make time that will save any regrets being felt by the 
owners of cracks who felt ‘mightily tempted by our splendid sweepstakes,” 
but still did not have quite nerve and enterprise enough to *‘ go it.” 

In your report of the Louisville races, [ see you call for a ‘ description of 
the cracks of the meeting.’”” What we want now more than anything else at- 
tached to our Kentucky Clubs, is a “crack Reporter.’’ Can you not send us 
one next Spring and Fall? 

The two sweepstake races won by that phenomenon among the galaxy of 
American race horses, Grey Eagle, over the Louisville Course, in five days of 
each other, far excels in splendor any performance of any colt of his age in 
America. 

I have frequently read the report of the race between Eclipse and Henry, by 
* Aw O'd Turfman,”’ and the many other graphic descriptions of the many 
splendid races over the Eastern and Northern Courses, and enjoyed the reading 
more than the sight of any racesI hadever seen. But those brilliant and glow- 
ing reports of those fine races seem flat now, since I have seen the perform- 


| ances of Grey Eagle, and the other seven cracks, all grouped in the two sweep- 


stakes at Louisville. Nothing in America has ever equalled them, and if they 
were well reported (which I shall not attempt. as I know I am iccompetent), 
every turfman would admit it. The Course was very finely attended both days, 
and the splendid stands crowded with beautiful ladies and well dressed gen- 
tlemen. 

Grey Eagle is a ‘‘ sumptuous colt ’’ sure enough--large and powerful (not big 
and coarse)—looks grand and majestic, dignified and graceful. He looks like he 
could do what he has done easy ; no man could wish his horse to win his races 
easier than Grey Eagle won both of these. He was less affected by them than 
ever I saw a horse in a moderately contested race. And, by the bye, this brings 
me to do what I see all your correspondents have neglected to do, that is, to 
mention and do justice to Mr. Joseru CuintTon, his trainer. Mr. Clinton is a 
young man under 24 years of age, a Kentuckian. This is the first year he has 
nad the management of a stable, and every turfman that I have heard speak of 
training admits, that he has brought the few nags he has started to the post in 
as fine condition as they could be. 


In the same paper which contained the extracts above, we remarked to the 
following effect :— 

“An Ohio correspondent wrote us from Cincinnati a few weeks since that 
Grey Eagle, among other Kentucky “ cracks ” there at the races, was down with 
the distemper. This we especially regret, as otherwise he would probably 
have gone to New Orleans. What a race could have been made up there of 
four mile heats, between him, Wagner, Surah Bladen, Josh Bell, and Marir 
Black. It is believed in Kentucky, that no horse in America can give Gr 
Eagle a hard four mile race ; the turfmen of that State appear to think a ly” 
race of heats his play, and bottom his forte—that many horses can reach, 
likely enough head him, but they cannot stay there and carry on the rv 
We hear that he runs with a long “ lathering stroke ’—a true, steady, ray 
stant stride, with a very easy, handsome style of going. He is describ 
as Very stout and muscular, and with such a coupling, sway, and le 
will be as much the master of his weight at sevea years old, as now’ 
old form. He measures 15 hands 2 inches under the stande, 
length, and is every way well proportioned. To any gentler 


placing a formidable crack at the head of his string, or one any 3 
debut on the turf with credit, Grey Eagle would be “just " We 
wish a leading Vice President of the three New Orleans C’ sian 
himself, of wealth and spirit, devotedly fond of the Turi,) « .e im- 
pulses inherent in almost every son of ‘‘ old Kentuck,’ + to the 
gay Orleanois so splendid a specimen of the high met’ 4s native 


State.” 

About this time Mr. Dickey, on account of ill heais. uat he would 
dispose of Grey Eagle for $10,000, which fact was stat. nese columns. 
We should here state that on the evening after Grey Eagle v last race there 
was opened a Sweepstakes for all ages, Four Mile Heats, subscription $2000 
each, half forfeit, to come off over the Oakland Course at the next Fall Meet- 
ing. In this fine stake Grey Eagle was the first nomination (in the name of M. 
W. Dickey and Y. N. Oliver,) and Kentucky invited all her rivals, at the South, 
the East, and the West, to come in. The stake subsequently closed with ten 
subscribers, Virginia nominating the celebrated Picton and Billy Townes, and 
Louisiana her champion Wagner. 

As we before remarked, Grey Eagle was not trained in the Spring of 1839, 
owing mainly to the demise of his owner. In the course of the previous win- 
ter we were called upon to register the decease of the lamented Mr. Dickey, 
and at the public sale of his stock at the Louisville Spring Races, Grey Eagle 
was knocked down to A. L. SHorwe.t, Esq., with his engagement, for $6,250. 
Mr. S. very sensibly placed him in the hands of Mr. Sidney Burbridge, whose 
young trainer, Clinton, had so distinguished himself the previous season. 

We hurry over the intermediate period, which was so fruitful of speculations 

anent the Great Kentucky Sweepstakes for all ages, as to even induce us with 
hundreds more to cross the Alleghanies for the express purpose of witnessing 
it. It is true that the day after we had left town on our journey (taking the 
Great Four Mile Stake at Norfolk, in our way,) a very courteous invitation for 
us to attend the race was received at our office from the President of the Louis- 
ville Jockey Club, so that upon our arrival we found ourselves immediately es- 
tablished as a guest of the Club. Of their kindness to us on that occasion, as 
well as of the hospitality and courtesy we have since met with in Kentucky, we 
yet retain, and ever shall, a most vivid and lively remembrance. 
"We have not room to speak in this place of a variety of interesting circum- 
stances connected with the meeting, but shall be pardoned for alluding to the 
unusual number of distinguished individuals present, and the blaze of beauty 
reflected from the Ladies’ Pavilion, on the occasion of the first race between 
the champions of Louisiana and Kentucky. The number of ladies in atten- 
dance was estimated at eight hundred, while nearly two thousand horsemen 
were assembled on the field. The stands, the fences, the trees, the tops of 
carriages, and every eminence overlooking the course, were crowded ; probably 
not less than ten thousand persons composed the assemblage, comprising not 
only several distinguished Senators, and nearly the entire Kentucky delegation 
in Congress, with their families, but of the elite of the beauty and fashion of 
the State. 

Among the earliest on the ground were the Hon. Judge Porter, of Louisiana, 
the distinguished ex-Senator, and Mr. Clay. His colleague ia the Senate, M 
Crittenden, soon followed, with Gen. Atkinson, Major Stewart, and Captain 
Alexander, of the Army, Judge Woolley, Gov. Poindexter, Judge Rowan, the 
Hon. Messrs. Menifee, Allan, Letcher, Hardin, Graves, Hawes, etc. Among 
the guests of the Club, well known to the sporting world, we noticed J. S. 
Skinner, Esq., of Baltimore, W. M. Anderson, Esq, of Ohio, Col. C. F. M, 
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{o> of Arkansas, the Messrs. Kenner, Mr. Slidell, Mr. Parker, and Mr. 
19 Be Jey, of Louisiana, Mr. McCargo, Mr. Beasley, and Captain Bacon, of Vir- 
a Mr. George Cheatham, of Tenn., Major Fleming, of Alabama, and a 


ber more whose names have escaped uss | 
Goat testing forbids an enumeratian of the distinguished throng of belles. 


The young Miss just from the trammels of school, flush with joy and fears, the 
budding, blooming girl ‘of sweet sixteen the more . stately and elegant full 
blown woman, the dark-eyed Southerner, with her browa complexion and match- 
Jess form, the blue-eyed Northerner with her dimpled cheek and fair and spot- 
less beauty, were gathered here in one Justrous galaxy. The gentlemen were 
unmatched for variety: the Bar, the Bench, the Senate, and the Press, the 
Army and Navy, and all the et cetera that pleasure or curiosity attracted, were 
here represented. 

We are very much tempted to essay to describe a few of those radiant belles 
—had kind Heaven made us a poet, like Prentice, we would immortalize them ; 
as we are only aproser, we can merely detail them. If any demand by what 
right we allude so pointedly to them, surely we may ask what right they have 
to be so beautiful! There was one with a form of perfect symmetry, and a 
countenance not only beautful, but entirely intellectual ; like Halleck’s Fanny, 
she may have been ‘‘ younger once than she is now,” but she is, and will ever 
be, “a think to bless—all full of light and loveliness.” With a purely Grecian 
bust and classic head, and with an eye as dark as the absence of all light, beam- 
ing with a lustre that eclipses all, her figure varied itself into every grace that 
can belong either to rest or motion. And there was a reigning belle, in the 
spring time of her youth and beauty, with a face beaming with perfect happi- 
ness ; it was like a “star-lit lake curling its lips into ripples in some stream of 
delight, as the west-wind salutes them with its balmly breath, and disturbs their 
placid slumber.” It was the realization of Byron’s idea of ‘ music breathing 
o’er the face.” There comes a bride—and from the East, too. A peep at her 
face, almost hid by clusterirg braids of raven hair, displays a belle of an Atlan- 
tic city, and ere we have time to ask her name, a lovely blonde sweeps by in a 
gay mantilla, changeable asthe hues of evening, with ahat whiter than the 
wing of a dove, and a face faultless as Newra. It would puzzle a Sphynx to 
divine the cause of her radiant smile. Walks she fancy free? Has Cupid's 
bolt passed her innocuous ! In the centre of the Pavilion stand two rival 
belles, of astyle of beauty so varied as to attract marked attention. The face 
and figure of one was rounded to the complete fullness of the mould for a 
Juno; while the other, with the form of a sylph, and the eyes of an angel, was 
the impersonation of delicacy and loveliness. And there wasa lady from the 
northernmost extremity of the Republic, nearly allied to the Patrick Henry of 
the South-west, with eyes of the sweetest and most tranquil blue ‘that ever 
reflected the serene Heaven of a happy hearth—eyes to love, not wonder at— 
to adore and rely upon, not admire and tremble for.’’ And then there was that 
beautiful belle from Scott County, and that brilliant wit from Lexington ; here, 
the pearl wreath strove torival the fairer brow—the ruby, a rubier lip—the dia- 
mond, a brighter eye ; there, the cornelian borrowed from the damask cheek a 
deeper hue; the gossamer floated round a lighter form—the light plume nod- 
ded o'er a lighter heart. 

But what grace can flowers or sweeping plumes confer when the rich smile 
of Beauty is parting her vermilion lips, and the breath of the morning, added to 
the excitement of the occasion, have given a ripeness to her cheek, and a fire 
to her eye, which, to our bachelor taste, would be worth a pilgrimage to Mecca 
to enjoy, as we did at that moment. Who can fail to detect the graceful being 

on our left, in a Parisian hat, lined with violets, whose soft liquid eye and raven 
braids render her the fairest gem in the brilliant cluster of Western beauties ? 
The flashing eyes of a dark-brow'’d matron from Missouri are roving restlessly 
over the nodding sea of heads beneath ; and the pensive smile of a fair lily, 
just home from school, has become absolutely radiant as she shakes back, from 
her open brow, a flood of glistening ringlets, and gazes down upon the multi- 
tude with the innocent gaze of a young-eyed seraph. But how shall our pen 
do homage to the daughters of Old Kentucky, whose striking Di Vernon beauty, 
with their dark lustrous eyes and sable tresses, is only rivalled by the high cul- 
ture bestowed upon their minds, and the attraction of those feminine accom- 
plishments which “‘gild refined gold,’”’ and render them among the loveliest and 
most fascinating women within the circuit of the sun? The waters of Lethe 
must flow deep over our souls, to banish the memory of the bouquets and gloves 
we lost and won upon that day! The evening festivities that followed—the 
brilliant dance, the plaintive song that ‘“lapt us in Elysium,’’-—and she, too, the 
fairy masquerader, in the Suliote cap and bodice, lives she not last, as well as 
first, in our remembrance ? 

But our pages forbid a longer retrospection. The hospitalicies and courtesies 
of the West, joined to the smile of her beauteous women, are indelibly im- 
pressed upon cur hearts, and shall be freshly remembered when we pledge our 
warmest friencs in the generous wine-cup. 

The occasion of this brilliant assembly, was the Stake for all ages, Four 
mile heats, which closed on the 1st January, 1839, with ten subscribers at 


$2000 each, half forfeit, as follows :-— 

1—Y.N. Oliver & Miles W. Dickey, of Kentucky, named gr. c. Grey Lagle, by Wood- 
out of Ophelia by Wild Medley, 4 yrs.—Dress, Red, Blue and Orange. 
2—Wm. T. Ward, of Kentucky, named b.m. Mary Vaughan, by Waxy, out of Betty Blus- 

~ _ ter by Imp. Bluster, 5 yrs —Dress, Blue and White. 
—Willa Viley, of Kentucky, named ch. f. Queen Mary, by Bertrand, dam by Brimmer, 
4 yrs.—Dress, White and Green. 
: 4—George N. Sanders & Lewis Sanders, Jr., of Kentucky, named b.c. Occident, by 
Bertrand, out of Diamond by Turpin’s Florizel, 4 yrs.—Dress, White. 
5—Sidney Burbridge, of Kentucky, named b. c. Tarlton, by Woodpecker, dam by Robin 
Gray, 5 yrs.—Dress, not declared. 
6—Jas. L. Bradley & H. B. Steel,ef Kentucky, named ch. c. Hawk-Eye, by Sir Lovell, 
out of Pressure’s dam by Jenkius’ Sir William, 4 yrs.—Dress, Orange and Black. 
7—Archie Cheatham, of Virginia, named b. h. Billy Townes, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Vir- 
ginian, 5 yrs— Drese, Purple and Red. 
&—Jas.$. Garrison, of Louisiana, named ch. h. Wagner, by Sir Charles, out of Maria 
West by Marion,5 yrs.—Dress, Red and Red 
9—Wam. Wynn, of Virginia, named b. c. Picton, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Isabella by 
Sir Archy, 5 vrs.—Dress, not declared. 
10—Wm. Buford, Jr., of Kentucky, named ch. f. Musedora, by Medoc, dam by Kosciusko, 
4 yrs.—Dress, not declared. 


The race came off on Monday, the 30th of September. Of the ten nomina. 
tions, four only came to the post—Wagner, Grey Eagle, Queen Mary, and 
Hawk-Eye. Of the other six, Tarlton and Musedora had given way in train- 
ing; Picton was in Tennessee, and complaining ; Occident’s trials would not 
justify his starting ; Billy Townes and Mary Vaughan were on the ground, but 
not up to the mark in condition. From the day the stake closed, the bettirg 
had been going on with spirit in different sections of the country, increasing 
daily in amount as the race drew nigh. From the first, Wagner was decidedly 
the favorite ; and wheu it became reduced almost to a certainty that not above 
six would start, the betting was about 50 to 75 on him vs. the field. For many 
months previous to the race, and before it was known how many would start, 
odds were offered, from New York to New Orleans, on Wegner and Billy 
Townes against the field. Immense sums were laid out at odds, in Kentucky, 
on Grey Eagle’s winning the first heat, and in many instances he was backed 
against Wagner forthe race. In consequence of the unlimited confidence felt 
by the Kentuckians in the “ foot ” of Grey Eagle, it was resolved by the Wag- 
ner party not to run for the first heat, unless circumstances should occur which 
might render it an easy thing for their horse. But the day before the race a 
commission from New Orleans was received, offering a large sum on Wagner's 
beating the Grey the first beat, which induced them to change this determina- 
tion ; indeed, the inducement to run for it was a pretty substantial one, for they 
could lose nothing, and might win several thousands—we do not feel at liberty 
to say how many, or who were the parties ; it is enough that they were keen, 
and also successful. Two days before the race, Mr. McCargo gave Billy 
Townes a trial with Missouri and Texana, and though the result was entirely 
Satisfactory so far as his action was concerned, he soon after cramped to such 
a degree that it was at once declared that he would not be started. Mary 
Vaughan, we believe, was plated for the race, but not being quite up to the 
mark, she also paid forfeit. On the morning of the race, it being understood 
pretty thoroughly that Wagner, Grey Eagle, Queen Mary, and Hawk-eye only 
would start, out of the ten nominations, “business” commenced in earnest, 


Wagner being freely offered against the field, and as freely taken, while Grey 
Eagle was backed at small odds for the first heat. 

The “‘ call” for the horses was sounded at a quarter to one o'clock, and soon 
after all eyes were directed toward a motley group approaching from Mr. Gar- 
rison’s stable: ‘‘ with stately step and slow,” the proud champion of Louisiana 
made his appearance. He was directly stripped, anda finer exhibition of the 
perfection to which the trainer's art can be carried, we have rarely seen. His 
coat and eye were alike brilliant. Wagner is a light gold chesnut, with a roan 
stripe on the side of his face, and white hind feet—about fifteen hands anda 
half high. His head is singulaily small, clean, and bony, set ona light, but 
rather long neck ; forehanded, he resembles the pictures of his sire, and his car- 
riage is said toresemble him. His shoulder is immensely strong, running very 
well back into a good middle piece, which is well ribbed home. One of the 
finest peints about him is his great depth of chest ; few horses can measure 
with him from the point of the shoulder to the brisket. His arms are heavily 
muscled, like Mingo’s, with the tendons standing out in bold relief. He has 
uncommonly strong and wide hips, a good loin, remarkably fine stifle and thighs, 
with as fine hocks and legs as ever stood under a horse. Wagner has been in 
training ever sirce his 3 yr. old year, and has travelled over three thousand 
miles! without three week’s rest this season. Mr. Garrison commencing gal- 
loping him just four weeks previous to this race; he had not even been turned 
loose in a paddock. 

A murmur, which was soon lost in a suppressed cheer at the head of the quar- 
ter stretch, announced to the multitude about the stands the approach of Grey 
Eagle ; as he came up in front of the stand, his lofty carriage and flashing eye 
elicited a burst of applause, which told better than words can express the in- 
tense and ardent aspirations felt in his success, by every son and daughter of 
Kentucky. Clinton, his trainer, immediately stripped off his sheet and hood, 
and a finer specimen of the high-mettled racer was never exhibited. He was in 
condition to run for a man’s life—a magnificent grey, nearly sixteen hands high, 
with the step of a‘gazelle, and the strength of a Bucephalus. Mr. Burbridge 
had told us that of one thing he was confident—his horse might want foot, but 
of his game he was certain; the correctness of his judgment the sequel will 
show. In the hands of Clinton, who, by-the-bye, is a Kentuckian, not above 
seven-and-twenty years of age, Grey Eagle had never lost a heat ; the previous 
October, he won a two mile Sweepstakes, over this course, in 3:41—3:434, and 
a week afterwaris repeated the race in 3:48—3:44. 
power of endurance than any horse we saw in Kentucky ; from the girth for- 
ward, his shape and make could hardly be improved, if he merely had the deli- 
cate finely tapered ears of a Sir Charles, or a Wild Bill. Standing behind him, 
his quarters display a fine development of muscle, but many would call them 
light in proportion to his size and forehand; in this respect he closely resem- 
bles Priam. His coupling, thigh, and stifle, are unexceptionably good, and his 
hocks come well down to the ground, giving him great length from their point 
to that of the whirl-hone. His legs are clean, broad, and flat, with the ham- 
strings and leaders beautifully developed—no son of Whip ever had a finer set 
of limbs under him. 

Two chesnuts next challenged the public’s attention; the first was Queen 
Mary, a very blood-like looking filly, with white hind feet, thet a sing e glance 
would have shown to be a daughter of Bertrand. She measures about 15} 
hands, is well put up, and when running in good form, must be a dangerous 
lady to trifle with. Hawk-Eye, as we remember him, is a heavy-moulded colt, 
of nearly 15} hands, with a star and white fore feet ; without the foot or endu- 
rance of his half brother, Pressure, he presents to the eye no such game appear- 
ance. He was not himself on this occasion. Both himself and the Bertrand 
filly have been winuers, and the latter has ever been looked upon asa performer 
of grea: promise. 

At half-past one o’clock, the jeckies having received their orders from the 
Judges, the order was given to “‘clear the course.” Cato (called Cate,) in a 
richly embroidered scarlet dress,.was put up on Wagner; he is a capital jockey, 
and rode nearly up to his weight, 110lbs. The rider engaged for Grey Eagle 
lust the confidence of his owners just before the race, and at the eleventh hour 
they were obliged to hunt up another. Stephen Welsh, a 3 yr. old rider, was 
selected, though obliged to carry thirteen pounds dead weight in shot pouches 
on his saddle! The friends of Grey Eagle, however, had entire confidence in 
his honesty ; and it is clear that he did his best, though, weighirg as he did but 
e.ghty-two pounds, he had neither the strength nor stamina to hold and control 
a powerful, fiery horse, like Grey Eagle. He rode superbly for a lad of his 
years, while Cato’s exhibition of sxill and judgment would have done credit to 
Gil. Patrick. The horses took their places in accordance with the precedence 
of their nomination for the Stake, Grey Eagle having the inside track, Queen 
Mary 2d, Hawk-Eye 3d, and Wagner the outside. Just at this moment Mr. 
Ward, the President of the Club, dislodged the Band from their seats over the 
Judges’ Stand, and Mr. Clay, Judge Porter, Judge Rowan, our friend “ Col, 
Whetstone” of ‘‘the Devil's Fork of the Little Red,” and the writer of this 
article, with two or three other gent’emen, were invited to occupy them, by 
which we all obtained a fine view, not only of the race, but—of the ladies in 
the stands opsosite. 

THE RACE, 

All being in motion and nearly in a line, the President gave the word “ Go !” 
and tapped the drum. Grey Eagle was the last off, while Wagner went away 
like a quarter-horse, with Queen Mary well up 24; they were taken in hand at 
once, which allowed Hawk-Eye to take the place of the Queen on the back 
stretch, and at the three quarter mile post, Wagner allowed him to take the 
track. Hawk-Eye led home to the stand at a moderate pace, Wagner 24, and 
Queen Mary 3d; both of them were pulling to Grey Eagle, at whose head 
Stephen was tugging with might and main. Hawk Eye cerried on the running 
for about half a mile further until Gooding bid Cato “‘ go along.”’ The pace 
mended at once ; Wagner went up to Hawk-Eye, and might have cut him down 
in half a dozen strides, but the Queen was still laying back, and Grey Eagle had 
not yet made astroke. Wagner came first to the stand, and at the turn Cato 
having held up his whip as a signal to a crowd of rubbers and boys on Garri- 
son’s stable, that “ the old Sorrel Stud” was going just right, they gave him a 
slight cheer, at which Wagner broke loose, and made a spread-eagle of the field 
in ‘no time.” The other jocks were not a little startled at this demonstration 
of Waguer’s speed, and each called upon his nag, so tnat 0 »posite the Oakland 
House, near the three quarter mile post, the field closed. Stephen here let out 
the phenomenon he so gracefully bestrode, and like twin bullets the gallant Grey 
and Wagner came out of the melee. At the head of the quarter stretch Stephen 
was told to “ pull him steady,” so that before Wagner reached the stand, Queen 
Mary had changed places with Grey Eagle, notwithstanding her saddle had slip- 
ped on her withers. Hawk-Eye was already in difficulty, and for him the pace 
was getting ‘no better very fast.” Grey Eagle set to work in earnest on en- 
tering the back stretch, first outfooting the Queen and then challenging Wag- 
ner. From the Oakland House to the head of the quarter stretch, the ground 
is descending, and from thence up the straight run to the stand, a distance of 
perhaps six hundred yards, it is ascending. At the half mile post, Cato called 
upon Wagner, and the critical moment having arrived, Stephen collared him 
with the Grey, on the outside. For three hundred yards the pace was tremen- 
dous ; Grey Eagle once got his head and neck in front, aud a tremendous shout 
was sent up; but Wagner threw him off so far in going round the last turn, 
that Mr. Burbridge ordered him to be pulled up, and Wagner won cleverly, 
Queen Mary dropping just within her distance (150 yards). Hawk-Eye was no 
where. Time, 7:48 
The disappointment and mortification was so great, that for the first twenty 
minutes after the heat Queen Mary was freely backed against Grey Eagle, 
while so far as Wagner was concerned, it was considered ‘‘a dead open and 
shut.” Before the forty-five minutes had elapsed, however, a re-action took 
place in favor of Grey Eagie. Not a Kentuckian on the ground ‘aid out a dol- 
lar on Wagner! From the first, the very few ‘sdividuals who were disposed to 
back him on account of his blood, his form, his performances, and his condition, 
had not staked a dollar; their judgment prompted them to back the Southern 
champion, but they would not bet against Kentucky! Talk of State pride in 
South Carolina! Why, the Kentuckians have more of it than the citizens of 
all the States in the Cocfederacy added together. They not only believe Ken- 
tucky to be the Eden of the world, and the garden of the Union, but ther own 
favorite County to be the asparagus-bed of the State! And they havea good 
reason; Kentucky is a glorious State. The talent and chivalry of her sons 
are in keeping with the intelligence and peerless beauty of her daughters, and 
well may they be proud of her and of each other. But to the horses. 
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mind the run a jot. They got, as Clinton remarked, “a capi 

him,” and he was “as fine as silk,”—in good order 
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Second Heat.—The tap of the drum sent them away with a beaut 
Wagner leading off with a steady, business like stride, while Grey Fea 
full of game as of beauty, waited upon him close up. [1 was insta, eet 
that Mr. Burbridge had changed his tactics ; the moment Stephen dent 
Eagle into straight work on the back side, he made play for the rhe Grey 
a terrific burst of speed for one hundred and fifty yards, he came in any wer 
ing up his stroke, he soon after made a gap of four lengths, and thoy : Seep 
ner drew upon him a little in coming up the rising ground towards the . 
yet he passed it far enough in advance to warrant the warm and h 
of his friends. As if inspirited by the cheers of the crowd, and 
unalloyed gratification exhibited by the galaxy of radiant beauty in the « 
Grey Eagle kept up his murderous rate throughout the entire second mila” 
Wagoner lay up close, and there was no faltering, no flinching, no sisting an’ 
on the part of either. The stride was over twenty-two fect, perfectly ¢ ir 
strong and regular, with no dwelling, no floundering, no laboring, Grey an’ 
made the running to beyond the half mile post on the third mile, and the a 
seemed too good to last, but there were “links” yet to be “let out.” * an 
this point the two cracks made a match of it, in which Queen Mary had oie 
tle apparent concern as if out of therace. Near the Oakland House, Waor,, 
set to work to door die. ‘ Rowel him up !”” shouted his owner to Cato. shi 
Garrison, at the head of the quarter-stretch, was waving his hat to him Ga 
on! The rally that ensued down the descent to the tura, was desperate, bu 
Wagner could not gain an inch; as they swung round into the quarter-streich 
they were lapped ; * spur your proud coursers hard and ride in blood,” were th 
orders on this, as they were described to have been on Bosworth « field.” Bo 
horses got a taste of steel and catgut as they came up the ascent, and up " 
ing our eye along the cord extended across the course from the Judges’ to the 
stands, Grey Eagle was the first under it by a head and shoulders ; at the tur 
Stephen mancuvred so as to press Wagner on the outside, and soon after dee 
out clear in front, looking so much like a winner that the crowd, unable to 
repress an irresistible impulse, sent up a cheer that made the welkin ring for 
miles around. The group on Wagner's stable again bid him “go on!” by; 
Cato, ‘calm as a summer's morning,” was quietly biding his time: he 
| seemed to feel that Patierce has won more dollars than Haste has coppers 
and that there was but a solitary chance of winning the race out of the 
| fire. Fully aware of the indomitable game of the nonpariel under him, bg 
| thought if he could bottle him up for a few hundred yards there was still another 
| run to be got out of him. He accordingly took a bracing pu!! on his horse, and 

thongh it was “ go along” every inch, Wagner recovered his wind, so as {9 
come again at the head of the quarter-streich. Stephen, long ere this, had be. 
come so exhausted as to be unable to give Grey Eag'e the support he required: 
he rede wide, swerving considerably from a straight line, end was frequently all 
abroad in his seat. From the Oakland House home, it was a terrible race! 
By the most extraordinary exertions Wagner got up neck and neck with “ the 
gallant Grey,” as they swung round the turn into the quarter-stretch. The feel. 
ings of the assembled thousands were wrought up to a pitch absolutely painful 
—silerce the most profound reigned over that vast assembly as these noble ani- 
mals sped on as if life and death called forth their utmost energies. Both jock- 
ies had their whip-hands at work, and at every stroke, each spur, with a despe- 
rate stab, was buried to the rowel head. Grey Esgle, for the first hundred yards, 
was clearly gairing ; but in another instant Wagner was even withhim. Both 
were out and doing their best. It was anybody's race yet! Now Wagner— 
now Grey Eagle has the advantage. It will be adead beat! “See! Grey 
Eagle’s got him !"— No— Wagner's aheed !”” A moment ensues—the people 
shout—hearts throb—ladies faint—a thrill of emotion, and the race is over! 
Wagner wins by a neck, in 7:44, the best race ever run south of the Potomac; 
while Kentucky’s gallant champion demonstrates his claim to that proud title, 
by a performance which throws into the shade the most brilliant ever made in 
his native State. Summary :— 

MONDAY, Sept. 30, 1839—Swekpstakes for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 1— 

5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. Ten subs. 


at $2000 each, h. ft., to which the Proprietor added the receipts of the Stands. Four 
mile heats. 
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Oliver & Dickey’s (A. L. Shotwell’s) gr. c. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker, out of 

Ophelia by Wild Medley, 4 yrs .....2.....cccccccccccccccccccces Stephen Welch. 2 2 
Capt. Willa Viley’s ch. f. Queen Mary, by Bertrand, dam by Brimmer, 4 yrs........ 3 3 
Bradley & Steel’s ch. c. Hawk- Eye, by Sir Lovell, ont of Pressure’sd. by Jenkins’ 
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Time, 7:48—7:44. 

To say that Wagner was better managed and better jockied in this race than 
Grey Eagle, is to express the opinion of every unprejudiced individual who 
had the pleasure of witnessing it. What might have been the result of (le 
race we cannot pretend to say, but we assert with perfect confidence our belief, 
that with Gil. Patrick on his back, Grey Eagle would have won the second heat. 
People differ in opinion, luckily, and were it not so we should be in e mass. 
Had the managers of Grey Eagle been content to bide their time, another tale 
might have been told. “ Wait and win,” carries off more purses than “ Take 
the track and keep it.” Grey Eagle could outfoot Wagner in a brush of one 
hundred and fifty yards—he clearly demonstrated that fact half a dozen times 
in the course of the week; but in a run of five or six hundred yards, Wagner 
could beat him about the same distance. The two horses were so neatly 
matched that good generalship and good riding did the business. Instead of al- 
lowing him to go forward and cut out the work, Grey Eagle should have been 
laid quietly behind, with a steady, bracing pull until within the distance stand, 
and then pulled out, and made to win if he could. That was his only chance; 
tiring down Wagner is like tiring down a locomotive. 

_ After being weighed, Cato was put up again on Wagner, and with the Stakes 
in his hand ($14,000 !) ke promenaded in front of the stand, precedec by a band 
of music, playing “ Old Virginny never tire.” In bringing our report of this 
memorable race to a conclusion, we must not neglect to record the gratifying 
fact, that notwithstanding the immense throng of spectators on the ground, end 
the peculiar excitement of the occasion, not a solitary circumstance occurred 
calculated for a moment to interrupt the harmony and general good feeling 
which prevailed on all hands. 


The first race between Wagner and Grey Eagle came off on Monday; on 
Saturday, they again came out for the Jockey Club Purse of $1500, Four mile 
heats —Throughout the week the weather had been delightful, and the attend- 
ance good enough to realize $15,000 to the spirited-proprietor ; but on this day 
there was an immense gathering from far and near, and the sun never shone out 
orm amore lovely morning. The attraction, it must be confessed, could not 
have been surpassed— Wagner and Grey Eagle were to come together! Attet 
their race on Monday, both parties immediately interested were willing to draw 
off their forces and enjoy an Lonorable armistice until next Spring ; but the J0- 
terference and misrepresentation of sanguine friends ultimately broke off the 
truce existing between them, and the high contracting parties set about prose 

cuting the war with greater zeal and energy than ever. Some one wrote from 

Louisville, directly after the race, to the effect that Wagner had declined 
meet Grey Eagle in a match for $10,000, Four mile heats; which letter mace 
its appearance in the columns of a Lexington journal. This statement the 
friends of Grey Eagle did not deny, though it was made without their authority ; 
and in consequence Wagner was forced to notice it. In an article “by autho- 
rity,” from the pen of a distinguished correspondent of the “ Spirit of the 
Times,” published in the Louisville “ Journal ”’ on the 5th October, the writer 
remarked to the following effect :— 

“ Wagner and Grey Eagle—The reputation of his horse is dear to a turfman 
and it is his duty to shield and defend it as he would his own honor. The con- 
test between Wagner and Grey Eagle will long be remembered by those who 
witnessed it. Wagner's honors were nobly won; he earned them in a field 
where every inch of ground was closely contested; and any oze who would 
attempt to pluck a laurel from his brow, by falsehood or misrepresentation, de- 
serves the scorn of every honorable man. 

“The writer of this has been induced to make these remarks, from the fact 
that a detcer has been published in a Lexington paper, written from Louisville, 

containing a statement that Grey Eagle had challenged Wagner for $10,000, 

and the latter had declined the contest. This statement is positively false, and 

the owners of Grey Eagle will cheerfully bear testimony to the troth of the as- 

sertion. The facts of the case are these—Wagoner had gained a victory over 

Grey Eagle—a victory in which even the defeated party gained the brightest 

laurels, and won for himself imperishable fame. Hence Wagner's friends prized 

his victory the more highly ; and with that courtesy towards the friends of Grey 

Eagle which is ever due from the victor to the vanquished, they would ie 

been willing to leave Kentucky, perfectly satisfied with his performance. ut 











All cooled off well, but more especially Grey Eagle, who appeared not to 


the communication above referred to leaves but one course to the owner of 
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= -. willing to run him against Grey Eagle, or any other horse in 
Wagner He is "Pou mile heats, for $10,000, or an amount above that sum. 


he ited S adie with no disposition to detract from the reputation of the game 
is i Grey Eagle, but solely on account of justice to Wagner, who has 


placed in 8 situation by some of the friends of Grey Eagle that leaves no 
peed | 


“ Cc.” 
, tive. ° . 
oad article just quoted made its appearance in the ‘ Journal” on the morn- 
D . 


ae second race, which we are about to describe ; but the friends of Grey 
as prepared tosee it. If we are not very much mistaken, it was read 
Eagle per, as it was to several of his friends, two days before its publication, 
- * delayed in the hope that Grey Eagle’s friends would contradict the 
i nt alluded to. In the meantime, both horses were got in order to make 
sistem® race. We saw both immediately after their first race, and on the follow- 
wont both recovered well, and Grey Eagle especially so, exhibiting 
wut stiffness or soreness. They improved from that time up to Saturday 
be and we never saw two high-mettled racers in finer condition than they 
wees peo stripped to run their second race. 

Jn anticipation of arace which for severity and interest would throw their first 
- the shade, both parties were wide awake to secure every honorable advantage 
“1: heir reach. Wagner’s rider, Cato, had become free about the time of 
‘ital race; if he rode the second as well as he did the first, many were the 

odd twenties and fifties he was promised. Stephen Welch, Grey Eagle’s 
‘ockey in his first race, weighing but 82lbs., the managers of the horse endea- 
yored to find a rider nearer up to his proper weight (100lbs.) The only one on 
ve ground preferable to their own, was Mr. McCargo’s Archer, a very capital 
rider, with a good seat, a steady hand, and a cool head. Mr. McCargo having 
jo interest whatever in the race, at once placed Archer’s services at the dispo- 
al of Grey Eagle's friends; but as his doing so might possibly place him in a 
nosition of great delicacy and embarrassment, at his own request they relieved 
him from it, and concluded to put up Stephen Welch again, whose only fault 
was that there was not enough of him! 

After the race on Monday, the topic of conversation in every circle was the 
prospect of a second one between the rival champions. The Wagner party 
were not anxious for a race, but they would not avoid one; their horse had not 
only realized their expectations, but had exceeded their most sanguine hopes, 
sa they were prepared to back him to “the size of their pile.” And well did 
that nuble son of a worthy sire justify the high opinion of his friends—a small 
circle, it is true, but they were staunch and true, and when it came to “ putting 
op the mopusses,”’ there were enough of them to “suit customers ” and no 
mistake! The friends of Grey Eagle had every reason to be proud of the first 
nerformance of their horse, and they were so. He was the first discoverer of 
“the Forties” in a four mile race ever bred in Kentucky, and he had explored 
the degrees of pace to the latitude of 44, below the Equator! All this he had 
done as an untried four year old, and if his friends backed him with less confi- 
dence now, it was on account of the severe race he had made five days previous. 
He was in fine health, and his look and action indicated all the spirit and cou- 
nge of a game cock, but it was thought physically impossible for him to make 
sch another race as his first in the same week. The betting consequently set- 
ied down at 2 and 3 to 1 on Wagner. 

It will naturally be supposed that the rumor of a second four mile race be- 
tween these two cracks attracted an immense crowd of spectators. Many per- 
sons came down from Cincinnati, while the citizens of Lexington, Frankfort, 
Georgetown, and the circle of towns for fifty miles about Louisville, turned out 

,greatnumbers. Again the city was crowded, and on the morning of the 
race every carriage and horse in town was in requisition. Many were glad to 
ge! out to the course and call it “ riding,” when jolting along in a bone-setter, 
compared with which, riding on a white oak rail would be fun! Again the la- 

es turned out en masse, to grace the scene with their radiant beauty, and 

end enchantment to the view” of the race—and themselves. 

The jockies, having received their instructions from the Judges, “ mounted 
a not haste,” Cato on Wagner, and Stephen Welch on Grey Eagle. The 
wud entry was Messrs. Viley & Ward’s Emily Johnson—own sister to Single- 

nd half sister to Misletoe—a 4 yr. old bay filly by Bertrand, out of Black- 
eyed Susan. She was not in prime fit, and could not therefore, live in such a 
crowd, 


ng oft 


THE RACE. 

Atthe word ‘ go,” Wagner went off with the lead at about three parts speed, 
Cmily laying 2d, and all three under astrong pull. Grey Eagle’s long, steady 
sire, after getting into straight work going down the back stretch, soon brought 
iim op with the field, and opposite the Oakland House (about 300 yards beyond 
ine half mile post) the three were lapped. The pace now improved; Grey 
Eagle diew out at the last turn, but Wagner having the inside, and beginning 
‘o get warm, made sharp running up the stretch to the stand, and on the next 
turn came out clear in front. Down the back stretch they each kept up a good 
racing stroke, but at the Oakland House Grey Eagle increased his stride and 
locked Wagner; as neither was yet called upon, a very fair view was had of 
their relative rate of going; Grey Eagle led down to the head of the stretch 
and up to the stand by half a length, and immediately after came in front. He 
carried ou the running two lengths in advance to near the termination of the 
mile, when Wagner got a kint to extend himself; without lapping him, Wag- 
ner waited upon him close up, and opposite the Oakland House made his run ; 
‘he rally that ensued was a very brilliant affair, but Grey Eagle outfooted him 
iu One hundred yards, and drew out clear amidst tremendous cheers from all 
parts of the course. The instant Wagner declined Emily took his place, lap- 
ping the Grey as they swang round the turn. But Wagner had yet another 
run left, and they had no sooner got into the quarter-stretch than Cato set to 
work with him. Grey Eagle had been able to pull to Emily, and accordingly 
when Wagner, by an extraordinary effort, reached him, half way up the stretch, 
4e was able to outfoot him a second time, and came away home a gallant win- 
“er by nearly a length, Emily having the second place, amidst the waving of hats 
and handkerchiefs, and tumultuous cheers, that would well nigh have drowned 
‘ue roar of Niagara! The first mile was run in 2:05—the second in 1:55—the 
‘ard in 1:56—the fourth in 1:55, making the time of the heat 7:51. 


The heartfelr gratification and rapture exhibited at the close of the heat by 
‘se assembled thousands, knew no bounds. Kentucky’s most distinguished 
sons, and her loveliest daughters, felt alike interested, and Grey Eagle’s suc- 
cess Was enjoyed as if each was personally concerned. The odds, from being 
and 3 tu 1 in favor of Wagner, now changed, and Grey Eagle had the call at 
t to 3. Considerable sums were staked, as Garrison declared ‘the old sorrel 
— ‘had sulked, but would show his hand the next heat. The fact was, Grey 
“agle for the first time had been properly managed ; instead of running the 
Whole last half mile, he had taken advantage of the ground, and made his first 
ree down the descent from the Oakland ins to the head of the stretch, and 
“ten Oeing braced up for three hundred yards, which allowed him time to re- 
Over his wind, he was able to come again and make a second rally, as brilliant 
és the first. As we before remarked, we think Wagner could beat Grey Eagle 
“y adesperate rush for six hundred yards at the heel of a very fast heat, but 
“otover a head and shoulders at that; while Grey Eagle had so much more 
‘peed, that in a brash of one hundred and fifty yards he could let in the day- 
“Bat between them. With so light and feeble a rider as Stephen on his back, 
~ “as impossible to place Grey Eagle exactly as his managers would have liked, 
ough he is a fine-tempered horse, and runs kindly ; the result of the race, we 
‘ust, will be a caution to them hereafter, how they venture in a race of so much 
“portance without providing that most indispensable of requisites to success— 
@ suitable jockey. 

Both horses perspired freely, and in much less time than could have been 
“xpected they cooled out finely ; neither hung out a signal of distress, but came 
“? for the second heat with distended nostrils and eyes of fire, betokening the 
‘Rost unflinching courage. 

B ‘he tap of the drum the horses were hardly in motion, and Cate drew his 
Fe Age Wagner the very first jump. The pace was little better than a hand 
ep ‘or the first half mile, but as Wagner led past the entrance gate, Good- 
Gr oid him “ go along,” and he increased his rate. Stephen seeing this, let the 
H + hoon alink, and in going down the descending ground below the Oakland 
Sate cent UP on the inside so suddenly, that he had locked Wagner before 
a. ,, vas aware of his close proximity. The run up the quarter stretch was a 
Pretty fast thing, though neither was doing his best ; the time of the mile was 
Gre rE. © crowd cheered them as they ran lapped past the stand, at which 
at » be agle pricked up his ears and set to work in earnest, shakin off Wagner 
well a og turn. The race had now commenced ; Stephen braced his horse as 
back ora a8 able, and kept him uy to his rate down the entire length of the 

; Teich. At the Oakland Hous: Cato again called on Wagner, and steel 


‘npareil un 


“ “*' gut came into play. The gallant Grey led clear to the turn and half 
Yap the stretch, Stephen beginning to use his whip-hand, and to give the 
der him an occasional eye opener with the spur. This mile was 








ron in 1:52. the stand neck and neck, Emily being already near- 
ly out of her err the stand to the first turn the psa is p esol 
ing, and here almost invariably Grey Eagle gained upon Wagner, who kept up 
one steady stride from end to end, without flinching or faltering, and able al- 
ways to do a little more when persuaded by the cold steel with which Cato plied 
him ever and anon throughout the heat. We said they passed the stand on the 
2d mile neck and neck ; when they reached the turn Grey Eagle had got in 
front, but no sooner had they come into straight work on the back side, than 
Wagner made a most determined challenge and locked him ; the contest was 
splendid, and was maintained with unflinching game and spirit ; at the end of 
700 yards, however, Grey Eagle had the best of it, for in spite of Cato’s most 
desperate efforts Wagner could only reach Stephen’s kiee ; Grey Eagle seemed 
able, after a brush df cam hundred yards, to come again with renewed vigor, if 
well braced for a dozen strides. Down the descent on the last half mile Grey 
Eagle maintained his advantage, but on ascending towards the stand Wagner’s 
strength told, and they came through under whip and spur, Wagner having his 
head ard neck in front, running this mile in 1:55. Stephen was here instructed 
to take astrong pull on his horse, and to ‘“ keep him moving,” while ‘‘ ram 
the spurs into him,” were the orders to Cato. The result was, that Wagner. 
came in front, and the pace down the entire back stretch was tremendous, both 
being kept ap to their rate by the most terrible punishment. Unfortunately, 
Stephen was directed to “ take the track’ about opposite the Oakland House, 
instead of putting the issue on a brush up the last 200 yards of the heat. Too 
soon the gallant Grey was called upon, but true as steel the noble animal res- 
ponded to it. With the most dauntless courage he made his run down the de- 
scending ground, and though Wagner, lixe the bravest of the brave, as he is, 
made the most desperate efforts, Grey Eagle came round the last turn on the 
outside, with his head and shoulders in front, at a flight of speed we never 
saw equalled, Both jockies were nearly faint with their exertions, and Ste- 
phen, poor fellow, lost his presence of mind. Up to the distance stand it was 
impossible to say which was ahead ; whips and spurs had been in constant re- 
quisition the entire mile, but at this moment Stephen gave up his pull, and un- 
consciously yawed his horse acress the track, which broke hita off his stride, 
while*Cato, holding Wagner well together, and mercilessly dashing in his spurs, 
at length brought him through a gallant winner by a neck, having run the last 
mile in 1:48, and the heat in 7:43 ! 

This was without exception the most game and spirited race we ever wit- 
nessed. The heat was Wagner’s, and while we accord to him all the reputa- 
tion so brilliantly won after a bloody struggle of near three miles, we feel 
bound to express the belief, that for an untried 4 yr. old, Grey Eagle’s perfor- 
mance is without a parallel in the annals of the American Turf! The last three 
miles of a second heat, in a second four mile race the same week, were run in 
5:35, and the sixteenth mile in 1:48! 

The enthusiasm of the spectators was now excited to the highest pitch. 
There was not on the ground, probably, an individual who would not have been 
pleased to see the horses withdrawn and the purse divided between them, ra- 
ther than farther task the indomitable game and courage of these noble ani- 
mals ; but no such proposition was made, and after the usual respite they were 
brought to the post a third time, and it would have been difficult to decide which 
had recovered best. So much feeling was manifested in reference to the horses, 
that the baser impulses to bet on the result of the concluding heat were almost 
entirely disregarded; odds, however, were in a few instances offered on 
Wagner. 

In detailing the contest for the third heat, we are compelled to record 


‘© A few of the uupleasantest words 
That e’er man writ on paper!” 


At the word “go,” they broke off with a racing stride, Wagner taking the 
lead by about two lengths ; the pace was moderate, for Stephen on Grey Eagle 
was expressly charged to pull him steady, and wait for orders. Wagner ac- 
cordingly led with an easy stroke through the first mile, and being cheered as he 
passed the stand, he widened the gap soon after to four or five lengths. At the 
half mile post Grey Eagle made play, and had nearly closed the gap as they 
came opposite the Oakland House, when he suddenly faltered as :f shot, and 
after limping a step or two, abruptly stopped! ‘Grey Lagle has let down !” 
was the cry on all hands, and when the spectators became aware of the truth of 
the painful announcement, the tearful eyes of a radiant host of Kentucky’s 
daughters, and the heartfelt surrow depicted in the countenances of her sons, in- 
dicated the sincerity of the sympathy with which they regurded the untimely 
accident to their game and gallant champion! It was supposed, on a hasty ex- 
amination, that Grey Eagle had given way in the back sinews of his left fore 
leg, but it has since been ascertained that the injury was in the coffin joint. Mr. 
Burbridge on the instant tightly bandaged the leg with a stout strip of dry 
canvass, which being kept wet, would have prevented the horse from coming 
down on his pastern joints even had his leaders given way. A fortnight after 
the race the horse promised to recover perfectly ; Mr. Shotwell informed us that 
the ancle and joint were a little swollen, but that neither the horse’s pastern 
nor cannon bones were affected, and his leaders were as sound asever. We 
doubt, however, whether he will ever stand another training ; a slight wrench 
would render him as lame as ever. We need cot add, that while his owners 
and managers have the cordial sympathy of their friends, and the Sporting 
World generally, there is no one “ with soul so dead” as to withhold the ex- 
pression of their admiration of the gallant Grey, and their heartiest wishes for 
his speedy recovery. ; . 
Soon after Grey Eagle was stopped, Cato pulled Wagner out of his stride, 
and galloped him slowly round. The ivtelligence of the High Mettled Racer 
was clearly indicated by Wagner's subsequent action; from the head of the 
stretch home he invariably went at a racing pace, and appeared as if he did not 
know what was required of him, frequently bursting off in spite of his rider. 
On the fourth mile, as he passed his own stable, the rubbers and riders standing 
on its roof gave him a hearty cheer, and the gallant horse broke off, and in spite 
of Cato’s utmost exertiuns ran to the very top of his speed for near 500 yards 
as if plied with steel and timber the whole way! We never saw a more mag- 
nificent exhibition of unflinching game ; even the friends of Grey Eagle forgot 
their distress fora mcement in doing justice by a cheer to the gallant and victo- 
tious champion of Louisiana! Recapitulation :— 
SATURDAY, Oct. 5—Jockey Club Purse $1500, conditions as before. Fout mile heats. 
Jas. S. Garrison’s (John Campbell’s) ch. h. Wagner, by Sir Charles, out of Maria 
West by Marion, 5 yrs... ...-.--2---- 2-0 ee ee oon eee ene nen eee esese Cato. 3 1 1 
A. L.Shotwell’s gr. ¢. Grey Eagle, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild 
Te ee eee 2 cnc eeerescorsesscees= Stephen Welch. 1 2 * 
Willa Viley’s b. f. Emily Johnson, (own sister to Singleton,) by Bertrand, out of 


Black Eyed Susan by Tiger, 4 yrs... +... 2-22 0--000-- 0-2 20-2 2+ - 22 o oe ---- ee 2 dist. 
Time, 7:51-7:43 —3d heat, no time kept. * Grey Eagle gave way in 2d mile. 


For more convenient reference we repeat the time of each mile in tabular 


ee 





form :— 


First Heat. Second Heat. Third Heat. 
Ist mile...........-- 2:05 | Ist mile........-.- 2:08 No time kept, as Grey 
94 mile...csccccocee 1:55 | 2d mile ..........- 1:52 | Eagle gave way inrunning 
ES Sa 3:56 1. SE MUG ccce cncene 1:55 | the second mile. 
po eee See 1:55 j 4th mile .........- 1:48 
7:51 | 7:43 | 


With this splendid race the career of Grey Eagle, on the Turf, closed. If 
comparatively unfortunate, it was brilliant as it was brief. At the time of his 
last two races no horse ever bred in Kentucky had equally distinguished him- 
self. As we have before remarked, he was the first Discoverer of ‘the Forties” 
ever bred in that renowned “race horse region.” He was trained but for 
three campaigns, in which he won $4,600. Had he been thrown out after his 
first race with Wagner he would have subsequently won new and never fading 
laurels. Without an exception, no horse in the country, of his age, had ac- 
quired a more enviable reputation. Even Wagner, with the advantage of'a 
year’s age and consequent maturity, never recovered from his tremendous con- 
tests with the gallant subject of this memoir. He struggled on, it is true, for a 
time, but his victory cost him dear ; for months he was but the shadow of him- 
self, and to this day he has not recovered from its effects. 


very few mares. He also did so, we believe, in his 4 yr. old form. In 1840, 
however, he went into the breeding stud, with the highest character as a pet- 
former, his services being now for the first time offered tothe public. He stood 


Sipney Bursriver, Esq. The present season he occupies Woodpecker's old 
stand near Georgetown, Ky., his terms, like those of other popular stallions 
having been reduced to $50. Mr. Tuomas M. Scrvees is the agent of A. L. 
Suotwe.t & Co., his proprietors. His stock that we have seen are of high 
promise, having good size, united to plenty of bone and substance, while their 
muscular development and general symmetry is all that could be wished. He 


fervent wish of his enthusiastic admirer Tue Epiror. 








What sea would make a good sleeping room? Ans.—Adriatic (a dry attic, 





this season and that of °41, near Frankfort, Ky., at $100, under the direction of 


hes thus far been well encouraged hy breeders at home and abroad, and when 
his get in 1840 shall come out, we shall nut be surprised if it is found that he 
has “dealt ” to his patrons “full hands of trumps !’’ That among them may 
turn up new Champions of Kentucky as gallant and blood-like as himself, and 
that he may realize the sanguine anticipations of his “ troops of friends’’ is the 











FISHING FROLIC IN BARRATARIA BAY. 
New Organs, May 15th, 1842. 


Dear Spirit,—Let’s begin at the commencement of No. 5, and see, if my 


wandering propensities will permit me in the course of my talk to introduce you 
to the “ Grande Ecaille” and the “ Snapper.” 


On my arrival at the Balize, I found that our craft, the “ Eliza Jane,” had 


been sunk, and was completely stripped of all her rigging. I put the men at 
_work, made a new gib, mended fore and main-sail, rigged her out completely, 
and in a few days, with her new atays and paint, she looked like a Broadway 
belle in her spring finery. 


We left the Balize on the— July, spent the first night with old Joe D——n, 


at the S. West Pass, got off next day about three o'clock with a light breeze, 
ran all night, and by daylight found ourselves a few miles to the eastward of 
Barrataria. 
to procure some fish. 


took a ‘* Dormeur ” or “ Sun-fish,” or “ Black-fish,” for it is known here by all 


Having bold water we ran close in, and went ashore with the seine 
Among red-fish—sheep-head—moon-fish, etc., we 


of these names, and is one of the rarest and most delicious we can boast. The 
best of it is, none of us knew the fish, and being shaped like a black drum, we 
concluded it was one, sure enough, but my eyes, when we tasted the chowder, 
we didn’t think so, I can assure you! 

After a ran of a couple of hours with a gentle breeze, we rounded the long 
point to the east of the entrance, and entered the beautiful bay of Barrataria. 
We ran past the wharf at the new fort, crossed the small core, and anchored in 
deep water within a squirrel’s jump of shore, directly in front of the former 
navy yard of the far famed “ Pirate of the Gulf.” Our pilate appeared per- 
fectly familiar with every part of the bay, and with the full knowledge of an 
actor in the various scenes, he pointed out to us the precise spots where such 
and such outrages had been committed. We accused him of having been en- 
gaged with ‘the Captain,” but he denied it stoutly, and stated that he hed 
been an old trader (smuggler) through all the intricate passages between the 
sea-board and the river, which to this day are known to but comparatively few 
individuals, and require an excellent pilot to navigate them. 

The wind died away—the full blaze of a July sun rested on the waters—the 
immerse mirror to a reflective mind gave back the images of a former time 


the spectre fleet of the Pirate peopled with savage forms—the rich prize—the 


poised plank with its bound victim, the vesel, the brawl and murder—all floated 


before the vision on its deep and tranquil bosom. 


I went ashore and amused myself spearing flounder, in which operation I was 
assisted by a likely young negro belonging to the place,—whilst W—— took a 
boat and pulled round to the plantation to procure some fruit. I was very suc- 
cessful with the flat fish, and after spending an hour or so in the diversion, went 
on board, dressed a couple of fine ones with sauce piquante, and in company 
with the pilot made a sumptuous repast. Towards evening W made his 
appearance, with the boat laden with various articles in the shape of cante- 
lopes, water-mellons, etc., which formed a delicious dessert to our fish dinner. 





The heat of the day being over, we left the pilot on board the craft, and were 
soon engaged in sweeping the shores for fish, but we caught very few, and 
those by great labor. The tide was ebbing with such a tremendous current, 
that we made up our seine with great difficulty. The negro I have mentioned 
informed us that the best grounds were about a mile up the bay, and that we 
would be shielded from the heavy current by a projecting point of land. We 
accordingly pulled up, spread the seine ir. front of a large bayou, sent some of 
our forces up to beat out the fish, and caught a luad. During the time occupied 
by this haul, one of those quick violent storms for which the bay is celebrated, 
gathered around us—the lightning played with a beauty and intensity I have 
seldom witnessed—the winds blew fromm all parts of the heavens, heaping the 
huge masses ef black cloud into mountains—there was a short calm, the at- 
mosphere was horribly hot—a vivid flash stretching from one end of the hori- 
zon to the other, followed instantaneously by a crashing peal of thunder, parted 
the chains which bound the clouds, and down came the rain like an avalanche. 
Again the winds rioted over the water, the heavy drops driven with violence 
upon us, felt like sharp icicles. Whiz! but it was cold. I was accustomed to 
the sport, and knew how to protect myself. I plunged into the bayou, where 
the sea could have no effect, leaving my head only above water, and was soon 
fsilowed by the whole party, negro and all. The change of temperature was 
so great, that we all felt as if we were in a hot bath. 

Soon anew difficulty arose. The fish, it appears, grew tired of being tossed 
about on the outside, and being about as sensible as we were, they followed us, 
and we soon had evidence that the bayou possessed other and more numerous 
inhabitants than ourselves. Every one was on the qui-vive, lest he should get ° 
a sly tap from some passing sting-ray or cat-fish, and every now and then some- 
body would be leaping out of the water with a huge crab stuck fast to him. 
The crabs and shrimps were thick, the latter swarming around us, biting our 
hands and ankles, and sticking their sharp noses into us wherever they could 
find a rent in our garments, and [ assure you they had no difficulty about that 
same. But the poor nigger! He had stripped previous to hauling the seine, 
and deposited his clothes in the boat for the purpose of keeping them dry. 
Alas! how are our fondest hopes destroyed !—and now he had the mortification 
to know, that not only were his Sunday’s completely drenched, but that he had 
no protection from the host of infernal imps which surrounded him. But, 
thank Heaven, hope is stronger in the human mind than despair, and soon poor 
nigger forgot his worldly troubles, revelled in the delight of a warm bath, and 
not until the fun of the crabs and shrimps “ grew fast and furious,’’ did he 
change the broad grin of delight into which his features had settled. 

You have doubtless seen half a dozen rosy cheeked young devils, (or per- 


| haps you have done it yourself, when you were one of the same,) hold a poor 
little crop-eared imp of a dog, whilst one of the party secured in the neigbor- 


hood of his ears a couple of blue-bottle flies, or ‘‘ golden bugs.” Buz!—buz! 
goes the fly on the right ear—round and round goes the doggy, dnd finally 


"jumps some ten feet to the left, then stops short, remaining motionless, gazing 
apparently in the direction from whence the sound came, with his mouth slightly 


open, ready fora snap. Buz—goes the fly on the left ear—away goes doggy 
again, performing the same capers for a short time, and again stopping short, he 
dodges his head with a quick restless motion from side to ride. Buz !—buz! 
go both flies at once, and amid the shouts and laughter of the wicked little 
urchins, off goes doggy in a tangent, tumbling and rolling, fighting, yelling, and 
scratching, until he rids himself of his blue bottles. So it was with the poor 
nigger—he had quietly buried himself in the warm water of the bayou, and ap- 
peared to luxuriate in the idea—that although the rain might wet his clothes, it 
could not hurt him, when suddenly his lips, which were widely parted, display- 
ing his ivories, contracted, his left shoulder was thrown into the air, his head 
turned to the right, and his eyes fixed with an anxious and serious gaze upon 
the water—up went the left arm with a crab attached, away went the crab, 


So early as 1838, when but 3 years old, Grey Eagle was allowed to cover a | and down came the arm again, not in its usual position, but describing an irre- 
gular curve, it was carried behind him to assist his right wing in protecting the 


rear. He had just succeeded in dispersing the enemy in the rear, when a heavy 
‘attack was made by a column of light armed crabs and shrimp lancers upon his 
centre—but by a skilful manceuvre, he caused his centre to fall back, at the 
same time advanced his wings, outflanked the enemy, and again put him to 
rout. But the numbers of the enemy were too great, the nigger general would 
| succeed in putting to flight one ermy, and, in an incredible short time another 
infinitely larger, would be poured down upon him. He fought bravely for 
fifteen minutes, but at last, a great blue “‘channeler” bore down upon his right 
wing, his left was at the same instant attacked by a column of light armed crabs, 
| whilst a simultaneous movement cf clouds of shrimp lancers, was directed 
against his centre and rear; attacked thus on all sides, and being completely 
overwhelmed by the numbers of the enemy, he was forced to give way—so 
cutting his way through the shrimps, with a terrific yell he broke water, and 
bounced into the storm ! Piscaror. 
There it is again—I intended to give you the Grande Ecaille and Snapper, 
and I’ve done nothing but talk about the c——d nigger; but I'll break my 
neck next time I begin if I don’t do it right. I made a piece ef gut yesterday, 
(not from the common silk worm), nine feet in length, and could have made it 
twelve, but it was my first trial—next letter I will send you a couple of links 
to try. 
















acy’ 
> Oe es. 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
, Miss. - Uakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist Tuesday, Ist Nov. 
: FE ele Club Fall Meeting, iss Thereday, 3d eve 

: Ky... . Dekinnd Conroe, ee hud Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th Oct. 
MoNTGOMER esday, 8th Nov. 


¥, Ala. Bertrand Course, Jockey Club ag Fae 2d Tu 
guenrc,L. C_- =~ Annual Meeting, 3 cating, ist Wednesday, Sth Oct 
——— 

A DISCOURSE ON PIPES. 
BY A LOVER OF THE WEED. 

Of all the inventions of man, the pipe is indisputably pre-eminent for its 
many virtues. ; : 

w It is the parent of a numerous progeny of inoffensive pleasures. From the 
highest to the loweet, all participate in its cozey comforts,—its tranquillizing 
wers. 

Although not a potable, it is a portable Lethe,—a soother of sorrow, a 
panacea for pain, mental or bodily. 

It is anger’s extinguisher,—wit’s whetstone,—the snuffers of philosophy,— 
the night-cap of toil, and the lollypop of full-grown indolence. 

What a pleasant reflection it would be, if we could be assured that, when 
“too much care hath turned the old man into clay,” we should be manipulated 
by some cunning hand, and mou'ded into pipes ! 

The word “pipe,” indeed, seems to be an exceeding favorite in the English 
hageag ;—it is literally in the mouth of every one! 

here is the bagpipe, with its heart-stirring music,—the hornpipe, with its 
lively action,—and the lachrymose phrase of “ pipe your eye !” 

The simple shepherd has long since exchanged his pastoral pipe of ‘‘ oaten 
reed ” for one of clay,—though the rustics in some parts of the kingdom still 
“foot it featly” on the village.green to the pipe and tabor, while the grey 
elders look on the merry scene in which they were once wont to take an active 
part, and calmly smoke their pipes, seated beneath ‘an elm or oak,—the pride 
and ornament cf the green. ; 

_Even the bon vivant, who does not indulge in the fragrant weed, enjoys his 
pipe—of port or Madeira; while the lover of misic is ravished with the 
‘* pipe ” of a Pasta or a Kemble ; and it must be confessed they pipe to some 
tune. 

With what a twinkle of pleasure the eyes of a small tradesman glance at the 
tray of pipes, “clean, hard, and dry,’ which the white-aproned waiter places 
gently upon the table, for the use of the ‘Free and Easy,” of which he is 
** proud to call himself a mumble member.” 

How happy and eloquent he becomes as he whiffs, and puffs forth the grey 
cloudlets from the corner of his mouth, and watches their evolutions as they 
fantastically curl in circlets to the ceiling, and resolve themselves into “ thin, 
thin air.” 

Let those who doubt the enjoyment the vision takes in the act of smoking, 
close fast the windows of their brain, and they will very soon be convinced 
that a blind man can never truly know the delights of a pipe of tobacco. Poets 
and prose-writers, wits and satiris:s, have, from time immemorial, been addicted 
to “ smoking alderman.” 

The fair sex of the Emerald Isle, as well as their lords and masters, indulge 
in their iuxury of a dhudeen; and it is no uncommon thing to behold the 
priestesses of Pomona and Neptune (vulgarly called apple-women and fish- 
fags) whiffing their short black pipes at early dawn, with an amiable placidity 
that is truly enviable. As for Paddy himself, “ the broth of a boy,” he declares 
that a dhudeen is “ mate, dhrink, washin’, and lodgin’, and all !” 


The Indian of America opens his rude parliament or council with a pipe, and 
the calumet circulates from mouth to mouth, every member smoking in his 
turn,—an act tantamount to the custom in our senate of a member's taking 
his oath and his seat. No negotiations of importance are carried on without a 
preliminary poff, and, like many of our own, they end, as they commence,— 
in smoke! Of course they never go to war unless they are first incensed. 
They call their calumeta ‘ pipe o’ peace,”—the Germans prefer a “pipe a- 
gece !”’ and the Germans, assuredly, are smokers par excellence ; riding, walk- 
ing, or working, the meerschaum is their inseparable companion. 

It appears like a natural portion—a part and parcel—of their capilliferous 
physiognomies, and we might as wel! expect to behold an elephant without his 
pendulous proboscis, as a Saxon without his pipe,—to which he is almost as 
firmly attached. In every public promenade or vehicle you find yourself in the 
clouds ; and they not only smoke themselves, but their hams and tongues,— 
and right famous they are all. 

In Hindostan, the splendid hookah, called in Persia, kalioun, is a most ex- 
travagant and complicated apparatus and is generally confided to a slave, called 
** hooka-badar,” whose sole occupation is to cleanse, and fill, and attend the 
pipe while his master smokes. 

In Turkey they smoke a chibouk with a cherry-tree stem, and an amber 
mouth-piece. Seated cross-legged on his carpet or cushion, an old bearded 
Mussulman inhaling the fragrant sedative with half-closed eyes, looks the very 
type of solid contentment, or like a lime-kiln on its broad base—with the white 
smoke evoking from its crater ! 

The French, famed for their lively conceptions (and prompt executions), have 
invented and affect, a numerous variety of pipes, of all shapes and names. 
They have their pipes of Smyrna, Egypt, Senegal, of the Antilles, of Otaheite, 
of Belgium, and ‘la pipe culotice,” with innumerable others ; but none com- 
parable to the common clay pipe for cleanliness or elegance. 


For, what can equal the slender, graceful beauty of the pure white stem, 
gently curving like a willow-wand in the breeze, with its crimson tip emulating 
the most brilliant coral. The draught, too, is easy; and the white smoke flows 
through the tube, like milk and honey, unmixed with the dead and disagreable 
flavour of tobacco-oil or tar, which the meerschaum, and other standard pipes, 
however carefully cleansed, always retain. Not even the china-bowled Dutch 
pipe is exempt from this objection. No—the “ yard of clay ” is the prince of 
pipes. 

By Jupiter Fumans !* we have discoursed so lovingly on our subject that it 
hath begot in us and ardent desire to fill a bow! incontinently, and calm our 
excited imagination by a cool whiff in yonder arbour. 


It has been a smoking-hot day, and now night is just putting a stopper on 
Sol’s last pipe, who is sinking calmly to repose. We are sorry to disturb the 
soirée musicale of that gallant company of gnats who are doing a small imita- 
tion of a Greek pastime (a sort of Pyrrhic dance—for they are all armed,) 
gambolling in and out, and roundabout, to their own vocal music! (If hat 
be not a neat comparison, it is, at least a gnatty one!) But, poor insects! 
what an alternative awaits them. If they have the temerity to remain, they 
will certainly be drunk ; if they fly—they will be dissipated ! 

.. Jemmy, (our hookah-badar,) bring our tebacco-pouch, clean pipes, a bottle 
of cool claret, and two chairs ! 

Reader ! if you really wish to enjoy a smoke—put yourself and your pipe in 
one chair, and yourleg in another. We have tried every imaginable position, 
and have found it—-at length ! 


In pragse of a Pppe of Tobacco. 


If, while on the ocean of life you are sailing 
By winds you are taken a-back, O! 
A solace you'll find, if you take but a whiff,— 
Yes, a whiff of a pype of tobacco. 
Should a termagant rib, with ye tongue of a scold, 
Mar your peace with her ear-piercing clack, O! 
You soon may lose sight of the plague of your lyfe 
In the clouds of a pype of tabacco. 
In the struggle to live, should friends al! refuse 
Your honest endeavours to back, O ! 
Exhale all your sighs at their chilling neglect, 
Through the stem of a pype of tobacco. 
Though friends who can smile while you've plenty of pelf, 
And in need coolly give you the sack, O, 
Are scarce worth a sigh, when off lightly they fly, 
Like the smoke from a pype of tobacco. 
f Poverty peep with his pinch’d visage in, 
And of coin you've a plentiful lack 0’, 
Fill your pype,—and your cares will all vanish like smoke 
In the smoke of a pype of tobacco. 
f Hunger should gnaw, and ye jack turn no spit, 
ve ith @ prospect of lunch or a snack 0’, 
Mm Ye bowl from your pouch,—light ye weed, and you'll find 
—. and sone in @ pype of tabacco. 
n twinges rheumatic affect all your limbs, 
Or with toothache your grinders all rank, O, 
Albeit no quack, yet I know, in a crack 
You'll find ease in a pype of tobacco. 





——— 
—————_— 








*“ Cloud-compelling Jupiter.” 











During the high winds that rai 

i a _ prevailed on Sunday, the harbour and docks of 

“ue an visited by large flights of a rare and beautiful species of bird, the 

aaa “ — or Arctic Tern. The birds were assembled in such vast 

whilet ene <a two or three hundred were killed with stones and other missiles, 

parr ip i weve conan alive ; and so tame were they that many were ob- 
pucnion the backs of passers ty. This Tern, as its name indicates, 


a 0 ree 





‘expeditions to the Polar Seas. It is a summer visitant to the coasts of Scot- 
land, and the north of England, but is rarely met with more southerly, and un- 
til the present, there was no record of a specimen having been obtained in this 
neighbourhood. The appearance of such vast flights of Arctic birds, rare as a 
species, in the very heart of a large city, is an occurrence as remarkable as it 
is interesting. —May 16. 


DUBLIN POLICE DOINGS. 


A Cousin-“‘Jarmin” of Bernard Kavanagh's.—While angling in the trou- 
bled waters of night vagrancy constable D 5 had hooked an * odd fish.” His 
prize was of the genius Kavanagh (hight Paddy), but not an abstainer from 
edibles, a Ja “* Bernard,” of humbugging and treadmill notoriety ; for Pat was 
round of paunch, and red of physiognomy. Yes, despite the Daniel denounced 
danger of paying “ Peel’s shilling,” the accused had evidently imbibed his quan- 
tum of liquid life, for all round—not his hat, but—that prominent tell-tale, his 
nose, the bad spirits left traces of their fiery progress, making it plain as the fea- 
ture in question, that Mr. Kavanagh’s proboscis had received a fairy-blast, or 
glowed under the potent influence of “strong waters.”” With his face to the 
street, and his back to the area railings, Paddy had deen picked up on the pre- 
vious night in Blessington-street, the ** observed of all observers,” for trifles are 
crowd-catching in cities, and the humble way farers, not having a ball at the 
Mansion Hovse to attend, or an “ object” enacting epilepsy to gather round, 
had congregated to bear Pat Kavanagh hold forth on things in general, and him- 
self in particular—till the policeman removed the ‘‘ great attraction.” 

“ Who are you?” inquired his Worship, unconsciously uttering the old cant 
query, and reconnoitring the flannel tunic that served Paddy in lieu of coat, 

“I’m Mister Patrick Kavanagh, Esq.,"’ returned the charged, and he forth- 
with commenced inflicting the sign of the cross on his nose, with a manifest 
disregard of the peril incurred by his thumb, from coming in contact with the 
red projective. ‘That’s my name, de sanctibus, avourneen, in nominis Do- 
Minus,” he continued, and then turning to the policeman, who looked on a lit- 
tle puzzled, he enacted ditto by that gentleman's Roman cut-water. 

‘That's the very identical conduct he pursued last night, yer worship,” said 
5 D, ‘‘ spoutin’ gibberish that way, an’ callin’ himselfa holy man, an” singin’ 
till a crowd gathered as if an inquest was goin’ on ’’—(a laugh.) 

His Worship intimated his conviction that the interesting occupant of the 
little pew *yclept a bar was more of the knave than fool. 

Paddy—* Quit the po-lis serjeant, honey, and name your diosis, an’ if I don’t 
make yez bishop ov id, I'll permit ye to call me an imposther, see that now. 
I’m nothin’ but the tenth ov a janius an’ canonised into the bargain— 


“Oh! holy Paddy Kavanagh, 
That ought to be in Heaven's abode— 
Like all the saints, grate writhers paint, 
That travels on that blest high road— 
Instead of coolin’ yer proboscis, 
Up agin’ a railin’ could, 
Or wandherin’ an’ meandherin’, 
Jest like a houseless vagrant bould !” 





—(laughter. ) 

Magistrate—That’s quite enough. 

‘Oh! blud anekurs, give janius fair play, sir,” returned the bishop maker, 
‘I’m done in a sucond,” and he accordingly ran rapidly over the ‘ finish,”"— 


‘‘ How doleful is the state of Ayrin, 
Dissected by tumulthuous sthrife— 
Boys airy—in Tip’rary— 

Wid pistil, stones, an* carwin’ knife ; 
But wait until rippale’s constructed, 
An’ other haliucinashins fair ; 

Then Misther an’ Mrs. Kavanagh 

Will, turn about, be med Lord May’r !” 

‘“‘ He broke a windy, likewise, yer worship,” observed the constable when 
Paddy paused ; ‘an’ he blasphemed a power into the bargain.” 

“‘ He’s committed for 14 days,’’ was the reply. 

‘‘ Hurroo for the Kavanaghs, ever an’ always !”” shouted the bard; and once 
more thumbing his nose rapidly, he was led away, exclaiming, “* My cousin- 
jarmin Barney was a fool to me in respect o’ sanctity an’ vittuling recrea- 
tions.” 


AEROSTATION. 
The French Engineers are now directing their attention to improve Aerosta- 
tion. So long as the atmosphere is both the sustainer and propeller of the bal- 
loon, no contrivance can render it of general utility ; that which is requisite to 
make aerostation of essential benefit to society, is the application of a motive 
power, capable of being carried in the car, and sufficiently powerful to impel 
the balloon with greater velocity than the atmospheric current moves which 
supports it. Let the balloon be impelled by another power than that which 
supports it, and then there will be a close analogy between the balloon and a 
ship in the water. The action of the air upon the balloon's rudder will then be 
a guide to the impelling power derived from the engine, as the action of the 
water is a guide to the rudder of the ship, derived from the impelling power of 
the air. Steam, condensed air, condensed gas, and electric magnetism are all 
employed as motive powers : and whoever turns his attention to aerostation, 
will find sufficient data in any one of these motive powers to convert what is 
now a dangerous and expensive philosophical toy, into an instrument for pro- 
moting the civilization and happiness of mankind. By the application of che- 
mical cold to condense the gas in the balloon, the same gas may serve for se- 
veral aerial voyages. Introduce into the upper part of the balloon a freezing 
mixture capable of generating thirty-two degrees of cold, and the gas will be- 
come so contracted in bulk, that the balloon will descend to the ground from 
any altitude. By means of chemical cold the aeronaut may regulate the buoy- 
ancy of the balloon to the density or rarity of the atmosphere, so as to keep 
the balloon nearly at the same elevation. With regard to the power requisite 
to impel the balloon with a greater velocity than the atmospheric current, that 
of course must be regulated by the size of the balloon and the velocity of the 
current. Let the balloon be thirty-five feet in diameter (a size large enough 
with gas of easily obtained purity to carry up a weight of 1,400 |b.) it will 
present a surface of 481 square feet of direct resistance to the air; and let the 
atmospheric current be a brisk pleasant gale, maving ten miles per hour; and 
let the balloon be impelled by the engine ten miles quicker than the air, or 
twenty miles per hour. So long as the air and balloon move in the same direc- 
tion with equal velocities there is no resistance, for no airis displaced. The 
resistance therefore to the balloon moving twenty miles, while the air moves 
ten miles in the same direction, is that of a contrary wind of ten miles per 
hour, which gives a resistance of six ounces averdupois to every square foot, 
or 2,886 ounces to 481 square feet. It thus appears that a balloon thirty-five 
feet diameter, moving twenty miles while the air moves ten miles in the same 
direction, would not require an engine of more than three horse power to give 
it the requisite velocity. But so long as the car hangs below the balloon, no 
contrivance will avail to render aerostation a steady mode of conveyance. If 
the balloon be impelled by the engine but one mile per hour quicker than the 
air, the atmospheric pressure will force the balloon back, from being directly 
over the car, so that the car will incline from its horizontal position. Toreme- 
dy this inconvenience, place the car upon, instead of under the balloon. Let 
the balloon be an elongated sphere, its longest axis directed to the wind, with a 
cavity in its upper sarface large enough to contain the car; and to prevent the 
car overturning the balloon, by being placed above its centre of gravity, let 
there be a hollow tube extending from the cavity down through the balloon’s 
centre, to eight or ten feet below its base, terminating in a weight in the form 
of a parabolic spindle ; to this weight attach the balloon, and from the ag 
let a spiral spring ascend up the tube toa foot above its top, in the cavity. Let 
the spring be strong enough to bear up the car and its contents from pressing 
upon the tube, or touching the sides of the cavity. Place the car upon the 
spring, its whole weight will press upon the parabolic spindle below the bal- 
loon’s base, so that it will have no tendency to overturn the balloon, and it will 
be well protected by the sides of the cavity from cross atmospheric currents. 
A parachute may be placed over the car to protect the aeronaut from the wea- 
ther, and to prevent the atmospheric pressure concentrating in the cavity. By 
the car being placed upon, instead of under the balloon, the aeronaut would be 
in the best possible situation for condensing the gas, and bringing all the power 
of the engine to turn the requisite machinery for impelling the balloon. And 
perhaps the most simple and efficient machinery wou!d be a modification of the 
screw now employed in propelling steam vessels.— London paper. 


—————— —— 














Foot Stecple-Chase at Hedingham.—The taste for steep'e-chasing has spread 
even unto Castle Hedinghem, but the amateurs there have improved upon the 
sport, and instead of sending beasts of blood to fathom rivers and leap fence 
tops, they select bipeds who have been more accustomed to bestride the shop- 
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The following are the entries :—Barker (a wheeler)—Bendigo (;; 
ward (carpenter)—Root (tailor)—Decks (shoemaker)—Jolly (.sileet” 5 
merry sound of the bugle the start was made—the tinker showigg » 
man of mettle by taking the lead, the wheeler close to him endeavour _— 
in a spoke, and the carpenter trying to take a cross-cut: it was soon ; 
the tailors’ pace was not supe they were seized with & stitch Vide: 
sides, and never pressed their opponents at all. The shoemaker Ly ther 
stuck to the last, and therefore could not make atie. In this order tie COUrte 
ded onwards, here leaping a light fence, there literally sticking in the, sud. 
and brewing hearty bursts of merriment for the spectators. The tik 
rounded the distance-post, and had reached half-way homewards, ben i fits 
“went to pot,” and it was apparent he would not get the “tin.” thous 
continued to hammer away, it was of no avail—the wheeler wheele iste 
him, and won by several rods. The other parties were “ nowhere.” whieh | 
Q 





sporting phrase means they were sitting under the hedge-row . 

Nese tony Mg or were floundering in the river till they wee ated ae, 
ropes; and though neither of these are very dignified operations, they oan 
to have wonderfully increased the parties’ ideas of their own importa 
for they have since conducted themselves very stiffly —Chelmsford Chronic 





The Romance of Life.—Some short time ago, in one of the Villages on y, 
Firth of Forth, lived a lady whose husband had long before gone to ge, re 
never having heard from him for some years, she believed him to haye bes, 
dead. Atthe time herhusband went to sea, Mrs. S. lived in a town jy r. 
land ; but after giving up hopes of his return, she removed with her only day, 
ter to her native country, Scotland. In the course of years a probationer 4 
the Church of Scotland came to officiate as a missiorary in the parish, ang 
formed an attachment for Miss S. Seeing no immediate prospect of obtaiy:,. 
a church at home, he resolved on transferring himself to one of our America 
colonies, and received an appointment there from a Colonial Missionary §0¢, 

ty. Having been united to Miss S., he took his departure, leaving his neg 
and mother-in-law to follow as soon as he should have prepared for their pa 
fortable reception. They accordingly left this country some time afterwe,a, 
for America. In the mean time, among the settlers over whom this aes 
divine’s charge extended, was a comfortable farmer, also named S., who maf 
enquiries after the history of the minister’s wife and mother, and expresso, 
anxious desire to see them on their arrival, They did arrive safe, ang ,, 
reaching the minister’s habitation, Mr. S. was sent for to be introduces 
Judge of the surprise of all when, on the entry of Mr. S, the newly-arpy,: 
females found in him the long-lost husband and father! Having been yys\, 
to trace his family in England after a protracted absence, he had returned ;, 
America; where, by a singular coincidence, both he and they found thoy 
they had given up as lost. The parties, we are glad to say, are now |iy:, 
comfortably and happily in the New World.—Edinburgh Paper. : 


Puns.—Although it was the opinion of Dr. Johnson that a man who maka 
a pun is equal to picking pockets, thereby expressing his thorough contemy 
for the practice, still there are moments in which one well and aptly apple 
cannot fail to be applauded ; and I will give an example. Towards the en¢, 
an evening at Gwersylit Park, two Welsh squires, sitting close to each ote 
at the dinner table, and having made the best use of their time with the bot\: 
were nodding their heads in their sleep, to the danger of their coming jny 
contact with each other. ‘Those geatlemen will fight in their sleep presently 
observed one of the party. ‘‘ That would be mendozing,” said the |ate §; 
Richard Puleston, in allusion to the pugilist Mendoza, at that time in repute.~ 
Carnarvon Herald. 


Curiosity Whetted.—Some English people were visiting an elegant privy 
garden at Palermo, Sicily ; and among the little ornamental! buildings, the 
came to one on which was written ‘* Non aperite !” that is, * Don't opeu’ 
This prohibition ovly served to excite their curiosity, and they forthwith pn. 
ceeded to disobey the injunction. Oa opening the door, a forcible jet of wae 
was squirted full in their faces. 


The Sister of Burns. —It may not be generally known tha: a sister of Bum 
still lives. She is the sole survivor of her father’s family. She resides at tle 
village of Tranent, in Haddingtonshire, and is dependent upon the needles 0 
her two unmarried daughters for support. She is described as “ a decent look- 
ing old person, with a good deal of the poet’s physiognomy, and particular’ 
his fine dark eyes.” The Scottish people will never let it be said of them the 
they suffered a sister of their great and beloved bard to pine in penury. M, 
Robert Chambers, of Edinburgh, has written a letter to T. Carlyle, Esgq., on ite 
subject, in which he says :— 

“ The youngest of William Burns’s children, she was twelve years old at ttt 
time when he died at Lochlea, a broken-spirited man. She was one of tit 
household at Mossgiel, during its occupancy by Robert and Gilbert Burs i 
succession; and she afterwards married a person named Begg, who, for te 
years, conducted the business of Gilbert’s farm of Dunning, on the estate 0! 
Sir Charles S. Monteath, of Closeburn. 
sons being removed from her, and unable to asssist her, she has been dependent 
on her two daughters, who, though active and most respectable young women, 
are barely able to keep house for themselves and their venerable parent. |: 
short, the sister of Burns has fallen, in the course of Providence, into poverty; 
and her last years are threatened with those distresses, the dread of which 
the theme of so many of her brother’s verses. I was much affected on hearing 
her say, that, having, in her earliest years been witness of the troubles whic 
lowered over her father’s house, having afterwards partaken of the hardships # 
Mossgiel, having passed through a long married life in circumstances at no tim 
easy. and being now reduced to absolute indigence, she felt as if she had walked 
side by side with grief from her very childhood. One only alleviation of ber 
fate has sprung from the fame of her brother, in the shape of the mos! trifling 
annual pittance from the Scottish Exchequer. 

I am satisfied, from rigid inquiries, that Mrs. Begg and her two daughters 
are perfectly worthy persons ; and that complaint would never have been heart 
from them, if the most self-devoted industry on the part of the young wom 
were sufficient to keep their mother in comfort. The public is, dopbtless, muct 
taxed; but on the other hand, some claims are sacred. The poems of Bur 
daily give delight to thousands, and will continue to do so for ages. His pro 
ductions wax yearly in public esteem, as time passes on, and brings no sécol 
Berns. The name of the Ayrshire bard has even been associated by some |'¥!03 





writers with those of which England is proudest. While he soars so high," 
think of one so near and dear to him as a sister sinking into penury—beartt 
from a cold ingle-cheek the echoes of a nation’s acclaim at every mention? 
the name she bears—she, the last of the rea! members of that group which, ® 
a poetical picture, must live for ever in the ‘ Cotter’s Saturday Night’—in so" 
the ‘ Sister of Burns’—to think of all this, I say, is more than I can suppo* 
the public patiently enduring burdened as it is.” 


™ G. Saunders’ Metallic Tabiet and Razor Strop.—This article has been) 
fore the New York public twenty-five years, during which time it has recei® 
the approbation of all who have ever used it, likewise certificates from some ? 
the most scientific gentlemen in the country, and from the first cutlers in Lon 
don and Paris. The just celebrity which this article has obtained since its firs! 
troduction, has been a strong inducement to a host of imitators, who, while toe 
have imitated it in outside appearance, (and many have even gone s0 far a0 
place the name of Saunders upon their tablets with various initials) have neve 
obtained its retrieving power over dull razors, which are well known not 8 
shave with any degree of ease or comfort without a thin and smooth edg¢ 
which this strop alone has the power of producing. Before purchasing se¢ that 
the name on the label is G. SAUNDERS. 

163 Broadway, Manufacturer and Inventor uf the Metalic Tablet 5'rop- 

. —— 











CIGARS. ; hes 
OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved hag on 
constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias, sla 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, La roots 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand Manilla Che 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco. paper cigars, &c. Saratoft 
J. A. has also a branch of his establishment at the .corner of Broad-street, a1-1} : 
Springs, VN. Y. (Aug. *°""— 


ASTOR HOUSE. 
RICES—LADIES ORDINARY, $2 per day. The apartments devote 
P exclusively are spacions and elegant. 


Gentiemen’s Ordinary -..----------------- we eeree serene 
Private Parlors, or suites of rooms, with private table..... 3 


1 extra. ’ 
The giao e this Hotel are regular, and no higher than at other firs 


HOURS FOR MEALS. 








dto familes 


t rate Hotes 


Breakfast in Ladies and Gentlemen's Ordinaries.......----- 8 o'clock. 
Dinner in Ladies’ Ordinary... ....--..0+--.---------00------ 3 
“ ee PREED Sieis ected cesenssecosccosees y! . 
Fe ee ee en 0 
Tea, from ...-----0--00--+ ener eres eeeee 9 to 12 


Suppec, from -..---- en --- 20-2 ee ee aren cece cence eee e eee enee - - opr patrons 
These are the regular hours, but if it suits the interest or convenience 0! ° dao for 
we provide breakfast at any moment between daylight and dinner-time. ! ' 








board than the saddle, or to mount ladders instead of the becks of steeds, and 
start them in the race, leaving each man’s life and legs, not to the whims of 
his horse, but to his own care and keeping. An affair of this kind took place 
on Monday last, over half a mile of hedge, and fence, and field, upon the Nun- 
nery Farm, the return being by the same route; and as it was thought neces- | 
sary to cool the ardour of the competitors, those who arranged the matter had 
kindly managed that they should cross the Colne ten times in the course of the 
mile. A purse of 51. was the inducement which was to lead them through mud 
and quagmires; and as the day’s sport had been duly announced to the neigh- 
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is anative of the higher Arctic regions, and has been met with in all the late 


bourhood, some hundreds mustered to witness the ‘‘ scapes by field and flood. 


our’? 
one o1 more at any hour. In short, we take pleasure in providing for the — i — 
trons, without regard to the hour or our own convenience, without extra © ~ Be at, # 
Grateful forthe liberal patronage which has been given to our estab noe re 
e ourselves to keep it everin order. We shall endeavor, witnout Cosine ice { 


hing agreeable to our guests, and respectfully aE LTT y< STETSON 


pledg 
der everyt 
any negligence. (June 4-t.f.) 
ba CRICKET. ¢ playing # 
HE ST. GEORGE’S CRICKET CLUB, of New York, are desirous © eed up 
T friendly Match at Cricket, home and home, or otherwise, as may be ne m 
with any regularly organised Club in the United States or Canada. ant 177 BP 
on this subject addressed to the President of the St. George's Ciicket june 12 


way, New York, will receive attention. 











Since the death of her husband, her 
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—— THE WIFE TO THE WOOER. 


BY EDWARD LYTTON BULWER. 


Well, then, since scorn has fail’d to cure 
The love you press so blindly, 
For once your reasons [’]] endure, 
And answer follies kindly : 
[’ll grant that you, more fair and gay 
Than Luke to some may be ; 
But light itself, whem he’s away, 
Is never gay to me! 
Then go—then go: for whether or no 
He’s fair, he’s so to me ! ° 


[ts words your summer-love may wreathe 
In florid smiles and gladness ; 
His lips, more often, only breathe 
The trouble and the sadness— 
But ah! so sweet a trust to truth, 
That confidence of care! : 
More joy one grief of his to soothe 
Than all your bliss to share. 
Then go—then go ; for whether or no 
He grieves, ’tis bliss to share ! 


You say that he can meet or leave 
Unmoved—content without me ; 
Nor recks what snares neglect may weave— 
Too heedless e’en to doubt me. 
Ah! jealous cares are poor respect ; 
He knows my heart, my guide ; 
And what you deem is to neglect, 
I feel is to confide ; 
Then go—then go: for whether or no 
I'll think he does confide. 


And Luke, you say, can sternly look, 
And sometimes speak severely ; 
Your eyes, you vow, could ne’er rebuke— 
Your whispers breathe austerely. 
How know you of the coming cares 
His anxious eyes foresee ! 
Parhaps the shade his temper wears 
Is thought for mine and me ! 
Then go—then go; for whether or no 
His frown has smiles for me. 


But Luke, you hint, to others gives 
The love that he denies me ; 
And hard, you say, in youth to live, 
Without one heart to prize me ! 
Well, if the parent rose be shed, 
The buds are on the stem ; 
My babes ! his love can ne'er be dead, 
{ts soul has fled to them. 
Then go—then go! His rival? No: 
His rival lives in them. 





WIT AND HUMOR. 
4 London paper thus cleverly hits the grumblers at the Income Tax. 


New Taxes. —We have been favoured with many important suggestions re- 


eoecting the new taxes, a few of which we submit to our readers. ‘The first 


”’ who gives it as her decided opinion that a 


sy heavy tax should be levied on all bachelors and marriageable widowers— 
‘+aton bachelors to commence from the first of April instant. “A married 


maa with a large family ’’ proposes that a sliding scale should be devised by 


veh taxation shal! diminish with the number of children. A bonus would 
“us be offered te ‘* multiply and replenish.’—* A cloth-merchant ” is in fa- 
your of taxing little men heavier than tall men, inasmuch as they consume less 
oth, linen, cotton, &e., &e. On the other hand, a ‘* Man of five feet four ” 
proposes to tax the tall man at the rate of one shilling with every inch above 
cui stature. His reasons are, that the tall men consume more oxygen gas, and 


ociupall the best looking women.—*‘: A Barber”’ is in favour of a tax on 


istachios, imperials, and long hair. He would impose it in the manner of a 
yo tax. As a measure of organic reform, he begs further to recommend the 
toption of bag wigs.”"— A modest Old Bachelor” recommends a tax 

iold maids ; but,-in our editorial capacity, we beg most vehemently to 
.oest against any such anjest and inquisitorial tax—the more especially as it 
was owing to the conduct of men of tue stamp of our “‘ Modest Old Bachelor,” 
that such articles as old maids ere allowed to have any existence.—* Soft 
sp” recommends a tax on dirty faces; but this, we consider, would fall with 
most Unequal pressure on the inhabitants of Leeds and its immediate neigh- 
nourbood, where the privilege of wearing a dirty face is one of the very few 
preserved intact, as handed down from our ancestors.—‘‘ A Malthusian ” is in 
favour of a severe tax upon marriages, particularly on those “ hooked in” at 
tie parish church—inasmuch as they ere much more prolific than those con- 
acted at other places ; aud he offers numerous instances of a “ prosperous 
sue” having taken place in an incredibly short space of time after the per- 
formance of the legal ceremony.—" Stoicus ” would tax kisses—holding them 
‘obea decided luxury. ‘There would however, be a great difficulty in know- 
zg where they * went off.” Besides, it is to be presumed that Cupid might 
relise to accept the office of tax-gatherer.—‘‘ A married woman” would tax 
«husbands who sit in public houses, talking politics and drinking beer, while 
leit wives were sitting alone at home anxiously waiting for them.— 
“A maid,” who begs to caution us against supposing that she is “ sour,” would 
‘ax unmercifully low-bosomed frocks and short petticoats. She would also 
‘pose a duty on sheep's eyes as cast about in Parish Churches and Brunswick 
Uhapel, 

A New Version or Atice Gray. 


She’s all my fancy painted her, 
(Each cheek proclaims carmine !) 
Her tin, although I dote on it, 
Will ne’er, I fear, be mine ! 
I’ve woo’d her, as men often woo 
Who will not take a ‘‘ nay :” 
Oh! my purse, my purse is empty, 
And I sigh for Alice Gray ! 


I've summer’d neath the Queen’s Bench Sun, 
I've winter’d in the Fleet ! 

Again my credit’s almost done, 
My ruin’s nigh complete ; 

And when the bailiff comes once more, 
E’en he must pitying say— 

‘“* Vell! a seedier cove I never seed 


"99 


For to dream on Hal.ce Gray ! 





“twill be recollected that in the discussion on the Copyright Bill, a short 
~“e since, Mr. Wakley quoted and turned into joke some lines from Words- 
_-"S, saying “he could string such lines together by the bushel.” In conse- 
“nce of this, some wag has attributed the following lines to Mr. Wakley. 


How beautiful the country do appear 

At this time of the year! , 
Slow down the purling brook the black swan sails, 
And little fishes wag their little tails! 

Phcebus descends to his aquatic prison, 

Bolting from heaven—but the fault’s not his’a— 
But solely caus'd by Providence so wise, 

Who bids Apollo set, and Luna rise. 

And see yon workhouse, on that village green, 
Where husbands all without their wives are seen, 
Because, by order of some base Whig Lord, 
Each wife is lock’d up in a separate ward ! 

Ah me! T never see a workhouse group 

But straight I think of stale, tough, horse-leg soup ; 
Visions of inquests flit across my brain. 

My tender epigastrum’s rack’d with pain. 

And nought but Physic sets me right again ! 


fu pertinar y Inquest.—An unfortunate man was found dead with a copy 
of on _ in his band. It was proved that he had been reading a number 
slit publication, when he was seized with a fitof laughter, followed by a 
batehe of the sides, which scon terminated fatally. Medical aid was imme- 
Herald called in, and the sufferer was wrapped in sheets of the “Morning 
Nabkete — are generally recommended in such cases as equal to wet 
Convalsiy, ut the unhappy subscriber gave his last laugh, and expired with a 
Uedtmen: (e  UPOM every feature. A long investigation took place as to the 
the appli the patient had been submitted to, and the coroner thought that if 
man’ — of the “ Herald” hed been earlier, it might have saved the 
Sable coe The jury, after an hour's deliberation, returned a verdict of “ Justi- 


- lle Split-the-sides.” wi h that 
*tasioned the said + a deodand of 3d, on the number of Pune 











Stallions for 1849. 


ECF Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea 
son for Five Dollars. ih re a who Sanekties their horses in detail (io the amoun 
of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 





ALTORF, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, at the farm ef Miles Kelly, in the neighbor 
hood of Bowling Green, Ky., at $40 and $60. 


AUTOCRAT, Imp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta by Sir Oliver, at Graysville, Todd 
Co., Ky., at $60 and $75—John D. Tyler & Co 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp, by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Thos. Alderson, ashville, Tenn., at $75 and $100, and $1 to the, groom. 


BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dam), at the Capitol 
Course, Frankfort, Ky.,at $50, and $1 to the groom—C. W. Kennedy. 


CLARION, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Ogle’s Oscar, at Sami. Laird’s stable, Colt’s 
Neck, Monmouth Co., N. J., at $25. 


CYMON, by Marion—Fair Forester by Imp. Chance, at the stable of Dr. Geo. Goodwyn, 
Belfield, Greensville co., Va., 40m.s. of Petersburg—$30 cash, or $25 Ist July-$1 to gr. 


DONCASTER, Imp., by Longwaist, dam by Muley, at Wm. J. Minor’s stable, Natchez, 
Miss., at $25 the season in advance, and $1 to groom. 


GANO, by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, will make the present season at the Lafay- 
ette Course, augusta, Ga., at $30.—Waiton & Lamkin. 


GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen by Eclipse, at Lafayette, Chambers Co., Ala., under 
the management of Mr. Kirk, at $30.—M. L. Hammond. 



































GLENCOE, Imp., by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, Forks of Cypress, near 
Florence, Ala., at $100, and $1 to the groom—T. Kirkman. 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medlev, 1} mile from George- 
town, Ky.,on the Paris Turnpike, at $50 cash.—Thos. M. Scruggs, agent. 


GREY MEDOC, by Medoc, out of Grey Fanny by Bertrand, at E. M. Blackburn’s stable, 
Woodford County, Ky., at $75 or $50 in the season. 


HORNBLOWER, by Monmonth Eclipse, out of Music by John Richards, at Joseph H. 
Van Mater’s stable, Holmdel, Monmouth Co.,N. J. 


HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at Messrs. Rouzan’s 
stud farm, near Carroiton, La., at $50 cash. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand—Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the Bertrand Course, 
Ala., at $60, and $1 to the groom.—David Myers & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, outof Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules, by Wanderer, 13 
miles east of Franklin, Warren co., O.,at $20, $30, and $40, $1 togr.—W. V. Barkalow. 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at Northampton, N. C., limited to 75 
mares,at$75each, ref 2y 

MERCER, Imp , by Emilius, out of Young Mouse (Rat-trap’s dam) by Godolphin, at 
_ Penn’s Neck, 13 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $15 aud $20. 

MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine (The Queen’s dam) by Whisker, at The 
Woodlands, near Columbia, S.C., at $60 cash, and $1 to the groom. 
































MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out of Honesty by Iinp. Expedition, at Geo. E. 
Blackburn’s stable, 2} miles from Frankfort, Ky., on the Georgetown Turnpike, at $100. 


MORVEN, Jmp , by Rowton, out of Nanine (the dam of Glaucus) by Selim, at Penn’s 
Neck, 1} miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $15 and $20. 





ONUS, Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Col. Charles Oakley’s stables 
Tremont, Tazewell Co., Lilinois, at $40 and $66—$1 to the groom 











PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, oui of Cressida by Whisker, at L. P. Cheatham’s stables, Ro- 
bertson’s Bend, 7 m. w. from Nashv lle, Tenn., and $150, & $1, payable iu the season 
RED TOM, by Bertrana, out of Duchess of Mariboro’(Luda’s dam) by Sir Archy, at the 
Oakiand Course, Hinds Co., Miss., at $20'and $30. 

















Tig MI 


E 
HIRD AVENUE -st. 
T from the Railroad y omer h-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 5 minutes’ walk 


N. B. Liquors and Cigars of exceilent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. CApril 9.3 


HIS old esta pc AWAM HOTEL, EAST WAREHAM, Mass, Dag 
S$ ol csetablished house has recently been opened by the undersigned forthe ac- 
5 Coane aetien of travellers, and gentlemen in pursuit of a quiet house for them- 
selves and their families during the summer season. Good rooms, good fare, and mode- 
rey core a always be in readiness, To sportsmen, in pursuit of hunting and fishing 
: is es ee batty allied inducements, it being in the immediate vicinity of the far 
om y — woods, abounding in deer, and streams and ponds abounding in trout 
R ; arp ; es and contiguous to the celebrated Cape Cod trout streams at Marshpee, 
andwic 7 almouth, Rochester, &c. This placeis 16 miles from New Bedford, at which 
place travellers can arrive from New York in 18 hours, and thence by stage in 4 hours. 


itis the only legitimate place for ‘* Head-quarters”’ in 
may be found to point out to sportsmen the most faverne plates aie r= =" a 
East Wareham (Mass.), Apri! 1, 1842—fapr. 2-3m."} por 


_ DAVID NYE. 
FISHING TACKLE 
OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Clif ; , 
J Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full bene tie Mackle of the beat 


description—a greater variety than has been seen before in thiscountry. [(Feb26—6m 
iMPORTED SARPEDON — 
HE famous imported Stallion SARPEDON will ; 

A stable, Lynesville, Granville Co., North Carolina. nie te denen ason (1848) _ 
licitation of many breeders in this and the adjoining State ef Virginia Gontiomnen om 
distance who may wish to avail themselves of the services of this superior — ata 
know where to find him. , E TOWNE will 

Nov. 3, 1841.—I{[nov. 13.] 7 ES. 














BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. nid 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN 
HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
_ kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
orticia, beaeng ee matin’ pprewed ee es Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. 1e public can readily detect it by its unfinished appe 
ny ahe very cry eye in which it is put up. : rel cat een 
bserve that allthe genuine are marked in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gillott? ~ 
eat or *‘ Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile ae 
signature. 

HENRY JESSOP begs leave to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a ecom- 
plete assortment of tie above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. ( May 8-t.f.] 


TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO LET. 
ALF of this fine young stallion wili be sold cheap, if applied for immediately, or he 
will be let for two or three years, on reasonable terms, te any person that will take 
good care of him. 

He is by Eclipse, out ot the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very large and powerful, was a 
capital racer, and would cross well with mares that have produced racers by Medoc, as 
they are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. 5 

Enquire of the Editor, at this office {post paid), or to ALFRED CGNOVER, 

(Dec. 25.] Jamaica, Long Island: 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
Bigs T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Broker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United States and Canada. Bank of England notes and foreign 
gold bought at the best rates. 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 











LIVERY AND SALE STABLE, 
: iy subscribers opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-sireet; a few doors 
from Broacway. Horses and vehicles bougit and sold oncommission. Orders from 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
sale, by sending them to the above place will be propery attended to 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times , GEORGE SPiCER 
New York, Feb.19, 1841.—(Feb.20 ]v } 





RIDDLESWORTH, Imp., by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at James L. Brad- 
ley’s stable, near Lexington, Ky. 





RUBY, [mp., by Emilius, out of Imp. Elizaby Rubens, at Col. Isaac Lane’s stable, near 
Tuscumbia, Ala., at $25 the season. 

ROSIN-THE-BOW, by Bertrand, out of Lady Gray by Robin Gray, he by imp. Royalist— 
at the farm of Jesse Mclivaine, Potosi, Mo., at $25, $40, and $1 to the groom. 
SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Col. Edmund 
Townes, Lynesville, Granville Co. N. C. 


SHADOW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Brick 
Stable, Morristown, N. J., near the Morris and Essex Rai! Road, at $15. 




















County, Va., at $50 and $75.—Josiah Wm. Ware. 


SOVEREIGN, Jmp., by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Hampton Course, 
Augusta, Ga., under the direction of S. W. Shelton, at $30, and $l to groom. 





STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Const it ution, at bhe stable of Richard C. Pur- 
year, Christianville, Mecklenburg co., Va., at $60 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 





TORNADO, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at Freenold, Monmouth Co., 
N. J., at $25, and $1 to groom. 


TRUSTEE, /mp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Wm. L. White, 
Spring Grove, Hanover co., Va.,18 miles north of Richmond, at $40—$1 to groom. 


VERTNER, by Medoc, out of Lady Adams by Whipster, at the Post of Arkansas, at $20, 
limited to a very few mares. 


VOLCANO, by Stockholder, out of Forest Maid by Ratray, at Batesville, Arks., at $12 
and $20.—Tunstall & Frasier. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the farm of Maj.Geoige Wylie, Gallatin, 
Tenn , at $5%. 

WHALE, Imp., by Whaleb oe, out of Rectory by Octavius, at the Race Course, Bards- 
town, Ky., at $40, and $1 to the groom.—F. G. Murohy & Co. 

















WILD BILL (formerly Pilot), by Sir Archy, dam by Gallatin, at John 8. Hunter’s plan 
tation, Dallas Country, Ala. 


WOvUDPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Home, Bourbon 
County, Ky., at $50.—J. J. & A. Cunningham. 


ZINGANEE, (Garrison’s,) by Sir Archy, vut of Atalanta by Imp. Chance, at the Kenda!] 
Course, Baltimore, Md., at $40 and $1. 
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GLOBE HOTEL. 
BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elezant 
and extensive estab‘shment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 
pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the receptionot company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent 
for convenience, as families, and persons desi ous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at al! times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants aiways in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. > 
To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. : _ 
In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonabie hours for the use of his guests. ;' ver 
The location of the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 

walk in the city. 

wets Propsiater, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him acai] im any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.; 








IMPORTED LANGFORD. ; 
HIS celebrated race horse will make his next season at my stable, 1+ miles east o. 
Franklin, Warren Connty, Uhio (30 miles north of Cincinnati). Langford is a dark 
bay, 8 yrs. old, full 16 hands | inch high, possessing great strength and activity, with 
many superior points, together with the most fashionable blood in England, rendering 
him equal to any horse west of the Mountains. Laugford, bred by his late Majesty, at 
Hampton Court, was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, 
etc.—See Am. Turf Register, vol. vi. No. 9. 

Langford will serve mares at the exceeding low rate of $20, $30, $40, and $1 to the 
groom. Season to commence Ist February, and end Ist July, 1342. Mares from a dis 
tance will meet with every attention. Good pasture and grain provided at moderate 

rices. Servants with mares from a distance boarded gratis. Every care to prevent 
accidents, but not accountable for any. Gentlemen at a distance who send mares will 
please send their note, due Jan. Ist, 1843. P. P. MCCARTY, for 

Franklin, Obio, Jan. 7, 1842—f{jan. 15.1 W. V. BARKALOW. 


} The VYacht te emt at de ay Sale. 2 age T™ 

is ninety-four feet long, twenty-four and a haif feet beam, and twelve feet hola. 

ae ferther perticulars, apply to JOHN C. STEVENS, South Amboy, N. J., or IRA 

BLISS, atthe Office of the Camden and Amboy Rail Road Company, West-street, oppo- 
site Pier No. 2. North River. {May 28-t.f.) 











STEEL. 

HE celebrated race horse STEEL, foaled in 1834, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by 
T Constitution, will make his third season at the stable of Mr. Richard C. Puryear, at 
Christianville, Mecklenburg county, Va., at the moderate price of Fifty dollars at the 
expiration of the season, or $60 atthe end of the year, and $100 to insure, which will 
be claimed as son as the fact can be ascertained, or the mare parted with, and $1 to the 
groominallcases. The season will commence the Ist of March next, and end the 15th 
of Julv }842. JOHN EUBANK. 

Dec. 28th, 1841—jan. 8-t.f.] R.C PURYEAR. 


MORVEN AND MERCER. - 

ORVEN, by Rowton, out of Nanine by Selim, and MERCER, by Emilius, out o 
Young Mouse by Godolphin, will stand for mares the coming season, commencing 
on the Ist of April, and ending onthe Ist of Angust, at Penn's Neck, one mile and @ half 
South of Priaceton, N. J.,at $15 the season, $20 to ensure, and $10 a single leap. ' 
The celeb.ity of the stock of the above horses is such as to render unnecessary any 
statement inreference to them. Rowton, the sire of Morven, was the winner of his 
year’s Leger, and Nanioe, the dam, Is the dam of ihe celebrated Glaucus. Emilius, the 
sire of Mercer, is the sice of Priam, Pienipo, and others, of the highest distinction, and 

Young Mouse was the dam of the celebrated Rat-trap. Beh 
Princeton, N. J., March 5, 1842. (Mare a 


MONTGOMERY (Ala) FALL RACES. ite ili 
omery Jockey Club Meeting, overthe Bertrand Course, Wl 
Le tne 20 Tarener. 8th Nov., 1842, and continue five days. 
First Day—Jockey C!ub Purse $100, mile heats. 
Second Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. | 
Third Day—Jockey Club Pyrse $400, three mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 
Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. a en 
The Proprietors will furnish grain as low as can possibly be afforde i 
bling furnished gratis. The money for the poe will be hung up each afr, be 
‘All communications to the Proprietors will be attended to. D. F. MYERS. 


Montgemery, May 12, 1842. LMay 23.) 














ECLIPSE STABLES, 
S' TUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orieans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the Soath. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to 12of the best new 
buggy wagons, and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequentiy he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drevers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in their 
owu Stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 

(Dec. #.) 





CARD. 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE,! 
Augusta, Ga. 
Ny OTES and drafts payable in Georgia, South Carolina, and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.) 


SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
rJ.\HE foliowing Sweepstakes are now opento come off at the above place in the Spring 
of 1843, °44, and °45. 

No. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1542, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four or moret e 
make a race, for colts and fillies foa'ed Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. :— 

1. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 

3. J. S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 

No.3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Cour 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four 
more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. 

1. J. S. Hunter names produce of Imp. Emancipation, and Poily Kennedy. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 

3. J P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 

4. M.L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon > 

No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. :— 

1. J. P. Brown names produce of Woodpecker and Sa'ly Melville. 

2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 

3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Bill and Ellen Tree. 

For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 

(April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
NO. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtainin 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 

(April 16.) Principal of the Institute. 








SOVEREIGN 
IL 1, make his second season at the Hampton Course, Augusta, Ga., under the direc- 
tion of Mr. S. W. SH€LToN, at $30 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money ta 
oe paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is a dark bay, witha small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful 
action. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled 
in 1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton (his importer and present 
owner) in 1837. He was badly foundered by ins voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emi- 
lius, whom he greatiy resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de-Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. p 

Mares well fed at 50 cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season to commence the !8tn of Feb. and terminate the middle of July. {Feb. 12.) 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
7 new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat }undings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea. 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, having 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurent et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large and 
well ventilated, and so constructed as to presenta splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week, 
or with beard, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the establishment, wili be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated coous. in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘* Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 
them with ¢ visit, literally and truly a “ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 
J.M SANDERSON & SON. 
(Apr. 30.) 





Philade}phia, April, 1842 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 

FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE'S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY STS , LEXINGTON, KY. 

OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 

to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 

cergoue a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
be paid te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. . 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. ; 4 

He pledges himse'f to spare neither trouble 7 im giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N.B. His charges have been reduced to with the present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 

Lexington, April 23, 1842—(May 7.) J. B. 
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Theatrical Notices. 


: PARK THEATRE. 
ONDAY, June 21—Last night of FANNY ELSSLER’S engagement—A variety of 


SDAY OA vari ty of entertainments 

_ ety of e . 
TNEDNESDAYFanh Elssler’s farewell Benefit. 
THURSDAY—A favorite Comedy, and other entertainments. 


FRIDAY—TICKET NIGHT. 


; TREMONT THEATRE TO BE LEASED. 

HIS piace of amusement is now offered for lease on a term of years, from July next, 
T with its extensive Wardrobe, Scenery, Music, Properties, &c. &c. The annual 
receipts since its erection have averaged $80,000 per annum ; and the favorable au- 
spices under which it is how to be leased, taking in view the immense expenditure on 
internal] improvement—a semi-monthly arriva! and departure of a line of foreign steam 
ay ee important stand Boston is tsking as a commercial city—thereby augment- 

£ 





the number of strangers toa very considerable amount—presents this theatre in a 
more favorable light than at any period since its establishment. For further information, 
address THOMAS NILES, Treasurer. 

Boston, April 28, 1842. | April 30.3 


maa > Things Theatrical. 


The appearance of Fanny Exss.er to the Park Theatre has given quite an 
impulse to theatrical affairs and drawn out the beauty and fashion of the town, 





























** wear and tear” as either Boston’s or Fasmion’s, and would withstand as 
“bruising ” a race, and perhaps be as great a curiosity as any in the collection, 
notwithstanding they were worn by a “quarter horse!” You must not, how- 
ever, send either of them to the “ Editor of Bell’s Life in London ;” they must 
be kept as “‘ native” curiosities! [One of the ‘‘plates” referred to weighs 
two pounds seven ounces! !] 

I see also by the last “Spirit” that ‘an Old Contributor,” at Washington 
City, is chopping into my * wood,” ur rather instigating Franx to “ pile up my 
logs on his lot,” and is willing to assume his part of the responsibility to “ pitch ’ 
the ‘‘ wood” in Barclay-street. I know the “ ponies” he refers to, and know 
himself to be a hard one to “ get a turn on,” but it so happens [ don’t belong 
toa “‘scarry”’ family, and shall not back out, squirm, or dodge, even if he sends 
to the score all the Barclay-street “* cracks.” 

Speaking of Ring-leaders, the “Deacon thinks the Royal artillery’? were 
the ones who chased the “‘ peasants down the hill,’’ and singed the legs of some, 
but missed ‘the governor,” as he sloped in season. That “gong” of Tuck- 
ER's often sings ** O “tis love” with a sort of “Jas Eff Oh” “ for the fun of 
other days,” when old and young would go it. 

You, “Sporting Editor,” I beg you hereafter to distingyish between joking 
and “twitting on facts ;” I have no objection to your shooting a rifle, but to 








to witness the matchless grace displayed throughout her performances. We 
confess that we were ratl erdoubtful as to the complete success of this engagement, 


but the result has proved that she is as attractive as when she first appeared among | 


us. Ever original, ever varying, she elicits admiration and applause, even from 
those who have seen her oftenest; indeed, her talents and acquirements are 
more highly appreciated and enjoyed by those who have closely studied and 
analysed her performances, than by the casual observer, unaccustomed to enjoy 
or compare the relative merits of distinguished dancers. 


During the engagement she has produced two new /allets—* La Sonnambue | 


ja’ and ** The Fairy and the Prince,” both of which have been highly success- 
ful ; in fact, the house has been crammed to the ceiling each night. The first 
same name, and the music throughout, beautiful and familiar, but more than all, we 
admire it as affording Elssler an opportunity of giving some of the most touching 
and thrilling effects of pantomime. The well known scene in ** La Sonnambu- 
la” in which the heroine awakes from sleep, is rendered by Elssler as admirably 
and effectively as was ever seen upon the stage. We observed the moisture 
of these ballets we consider by far the best, as the plot is that of the opera of the 
gather in the eyes of many a fair girl among the audience—an unerring test of 
its faithfulness and truth. 

“ The Fairy and the Prince” does not possess any great interest of plot, but 
appears merely a medium to introduce some most astonishing and difficult 
dances, which were executed in a masterly style and received with tremendous 
applause, the fair object of it being literally pelted with wreaths and bouquets. 

Next Wednesday evening this universal favorite takes her benefit and bids 
her New York friends farewell. Who will not be there? The only fear we 

have is that should the weather continue as warm as at this present writing, 
the audience will melt gradually away and overflow the pit! 

Nisto’s has never been more popular than this season, and it 1s aston ishing 
to see the crowds that nightly throng to this fashionable summer resort. The 
Ravets are constantly devising new pieces to suit their capabilities, and the 
whole ¢roupe are untiriag in their exertions. But Gabriel—the inimitable Ga- 
briel—is the great attraction. We are daily looking for an announcement that 
he will jump dowa his own throat, for he can do, and does do, almost everything 
else already! A Vaudeville company has also been collected, and are adding 
their attraction to the other entertainments on the off nights of the Ravels. 

Mircus Lt, after a profitable season, has closed his house forthe summer. A 
part of his company are now at Hiti’s Museum, late Peale’s. 

At Boston, the attraction not being quite sufficient to fill the theatre, some of 
the actors “availed themselves of the occasion’ to give each other a good 
“* pummelling” after the true “* Tom and Jerry” style. The good townspeople 
became excited, took sides, and filled the house for some nights, to applaud or 
hiss es the parties came before them. MHappilv, however, Jemmy Twitcuer 
Serron commenced an engagement, and with a different kind of performance 
managed to fill the house, much more creditably to all concerned. 

Dan Marsxe after having concluded a good engagement at the Chatham in 
this city, has left for Syracuse ; he goes thence to Buffalo, and visits Montreal 
during the summer, to give them a taste of ‘‘ Yankee Notions.” He is quite 
the best representative of Yankee characters on the Stage. 

Luptow & Situ opened the St. Louis theatre, on the 6th of June. ‘The 
Heir at Law,” and ** The Young Widow” were the opening pieces, and we ob- 
serve by a bill before us, were cast with a strength that few companies in the 
country possess. These enterprising managers were the theatrical pioneers of 
the West. They nave a beautiful theatre, an excellent company, and have la- 
bored long and hard themselves. Surely they must succeed. 

There is nothing but “ stagnation”’ afloat, concerning theatrical matters in the 
cities South of us. 

SAVINGS AND DOINGS IN BOSTON. 
Boston, June 15, 1242. 

My dear P.,—In consequence of the Corresponding Secretary of the ‘‘ Mam- 
moth Cod Association” receiving letters from a large number of Honorary Mem- 
bers, residing in distant parts of the Union, informing him of the impossibility 
of their arriving in season to join in celebrating the Two Hundred and Fifty. 
second Anniversary of this time-honored Sodality, on the 7th inst., and also hav- 
ing official information from the * New York Monster Bass Association,’’ of the 

impracticability of their being present on this interesting occasion, it was unani- 
mously voted that it be pestponed, and the Secretary was empowered to fix 
upon a day sufficiently remote to give full and ample time for every member 
when notified to reach our city at least two days before the Celebration. It is 
of vital importance that every member should be present, as a new President 
and Directors are to be chosen, in consequence of the resignation of the old 
board, who have served with credit to themselves, and honor to the Association, 
since its first foundation !!! 

You will confer a great favor by requesting the President of the ‘*‘ New York 
Monster Bass Association" to inform the members of that antique Sodality to 
be in readiness to join the M. C. A. in this celebration at four day’s notice. 

I was much gratified in reading the last ‘‘ Spirit,” to perceive that your friends 
in Aladama, Louisiana, Mississippi, Kentucky, and Virginia, had awakened to a 
sense of their indebtedness to one who has done so much to advance the popu- 
larity and respectability of the Turf, by presenting “that” service of plate, which 
is hard to beat, and will always “‘ shine” without “a brush.” As you intimated 
that any additions to the “lot,” which your friends might feel disposed to for- 
ward, would be duly acknowledged, and the ‘ smallest favors” gratefully re- 
ceived, I have taken the liberty of sending to you a pair of “ slippers,” (or 
“plates” as you call them) "Tis true they were not worn by any such “ flyer” 
or “bullet nag” as Fashion, Boston, Grey Medoc, Jim Bell, Sarah Bladen 
Reel, or Miss Foote. In this cold, Eastern climate, we don't aspire to honors 
so high, as “ brilliants” like those would entitle us to. Wehave no four miler, | 
but do brag on our “ quarter nags,” and are ready at any time, to match against | 
— from a bullet out of one of Colt’s pistols, to a twenty-four pound 

The “ pumps” I send, were worn, it is said, by Samuet Grassatw’s celebrat. | 
ed quarter horse, Bullet beater ! in his famous quarter race against Time, on the 
10th of August, 1812. The race came off in a small town called “ Duck Har- 

bor,” “ Down East,” and if the town records tell the truth, Bullet-beater ran the 
quarter in sixteen and a half seconds, by the church-clock!!! I do not, how- 
ever, vouch for the truth of the time, but simply give you the record. 

The horse, as you will perceive by the plates, must have been of large size 
4 carried “full weight.” I am willing to stake my reputation as a judge of 

heavy plate ” in asserting that the specimen I send you cannot be beat ; 
should you feel disposed to add these to your collection for exhibition, they un- 

would convince every one who saw them, they are capable of as much | 
a 
















































































































| let off “shot guns” at my friends, won't do? that shot you aimed at Colone} 
| Greene of the “ Morning Post,” bit him all over! Your article contained 
more truth than “soft sawder,” but the Col. is perfectly safe; and your “ fire” 
I don’t think, will ‘ set him back any !” 

There is “ nobody ’’ now in our city of notions. It is entirely, and totally 
deserted since our mutual friend left. The ‘‘gay and handsome” left on 
Tuesday p. m.; he was escorted to the Providence Depot, by two or three hun- 
' dred of the most distinguished members of the M. C. A., and a “ heap” of pri- 
vate citizens, headed by the ‘‘ Brass Band.” On arriving at the Mall, the es- 
cort formed a line, in front of which, our mutual friend passed, and reviewed it 
while the * Band ” struck up the national air of ‘*‘ Take your time, Miss Lucy,” 
after which he was greeted with a volcanic and vociferous Josn!!! 

In theatricals, more can be said for Boston than for any other city just now’ 
for all the houses have been well filled the last week, Herr Drispacn with his 
Lions and Tigers are at the Tremont, drawing crowded houses. The Olympic 
is also nightly filled, Miss Jutra Tvurnsvtt is dancing there, and has become 
| quite a favorite. J. R. Scorr is starring at the National, to fair houses. A 
misunderstanding occurred last week between the managers of the Tremont, 
out of which grew hard words, black eyes, swelled heads, &e., “ for particulars, 
see papers and hand bills of the day!’ It was very injudicious to have the 
| private quarrels of the parties brought before the public, who had nothing to do 
with it, and no right to interfere; a certain party made a strong effort to get up 
a‘ row!” but ’twasno go! The affair is now referred to a court of Justice 
Yours as ever, not “in a horn,” but in “A Corn.” 





for settlement. 





THEATRICALS IN BUFFALO. 

To Editor of * Spirit of the Times,”—Sir—Being a constant reader of 
| your valuable paper, [ presume upon your good nature by soliciting an inser- 
tion of afew brief remarks respecting a worthy and deserving fellow, Mr. Joun 
B. Rice, a gentleman who has lately become the sole lessee of the Buffalo 
Theatre. Some few years back he was attached to the Tremont Theatre, 
Boston, and considered a very valuable acquisition to that establishment ; he 
then became manager of a new Theatre in Bangor, but here his untiring efforts 
failed for want of patronage, and he gave wp management in despair. But 
now he has a brighter prospect than ever, for without a doubt the Buffalo The- 
atre is one of the best conducted places of amusement in this country. His 
company, though not large, comprises a host of talens rarely met with in any 
similar establishment. 

Mr. W. Warren, a young actor, in the low comedy line, (and son of the 
late lamented, and universal favorite of the same name, and for many years the 
respected manager of the Chesnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia,) is an artiste 
possessing more than ordinary requisites, to fill his responsible station, as he is 
nightly received with bursts of applause from a discriminating audience. | 
next refer to Mr. Exxis, who in such characters as Sir Peter Teazle, Sir Abel 
Handy, &c., hasno superior on the American stage. A great addition to the 
concern is a Mr. Clifford, whose line of business is the Juvenile Tragedy and 
Light Comedy, a capital dresser, and aever fails to delight his auditors. 

Mr. John P. Adams, formerly of this city, the leading heavy,actor, is in- 
deed a treasure, possessing a fine commanding person, loud and flexible voice, 
and never fails to secure the good opinion of all who witness his personation of 
the various characters allotted to his task. It is with pleasure I mention the 
names of Mr. Price and lady, a very clever couple ; the gentleman respectable 
in all he undertakes, and Mrs. Price really inimitable in chambermaids. And 
now last, though not least, I make menton of Mrs. J. B. Rice (late Miss War- 
ren) and sister of that lamented lady, now no more, Mrs. Proctor, formerly at- 
tached to the Bowery. Mrs. R. isa lady of no ordinary talent. Iu leading tra- 
gedy and melo-dramatic parts, she has no superiors and but few equals. 

Mr. Editor, I’m afraid I have encroached upon your columns, and will here 
conclude, by advising Rice to go ahead as he commenced and he will be sure 
to maintain an enviable position among managers. There is one thing certain, 
that is, he has a good Theatre—a good company, and better than all that, he is 
dving a good business. Yours &c., Criro. 


Sporting "Intelligence Extra! 


LOUISVILLE RACES, Oakland Course. 
FOURTH DAY. 

During the greater part of the night we had a considerable fall of rain, until 
about ten o’clock it descended in torrents, when fortunately tie clouds broke away 
and the weather was bright and pleasant to the close of theday. The great in- 
terest excited, from the reputation of the two cracks, Miss Foote and Blacknose, 
who were to contend for to-day’s purse, attracted a full and fashionable compa- 
ny. Miss Foote had the call at 2 to 1, during the morning. The filly was not 
considered to be exactly up to the mark. Blacknose on being stripped, looked 
to be rather too much tucked up for a bruising race ; no excuse, however, was 
made for him Rapide, who is a large, over-grown colt, had the track ; Black- 
nose made play in front at his best pace, Miss Foote lying next. At the half 
mile post, Monk called upon his filly, and she came up, collared, and went ahead 
without any trouble ; coming down the stretch the horse drew upon and locked 
her, coming through the first mile together in 2:00. ‘The little filly soon shook 
him off, running at her ease, her pace never varying for a moment, and coming 
in a couple of lengths ahead on the second mile—time 2:01. This position they 
maintained throughout the third mile, which was run in 2:02. Rapide now im- 
proved his speed a little, and he came up to Blacknose ; they had a pretty race 
of it, fora short distance, when the colt gave him the go by, but before they 
came to the last quarter, Blacknose resumed his position and made a last dying 
effort at the filly ; it was a vain attempt, he gave it up, and allowed Rapide to 
take the second place, Miss Foote winning the heat in a common canter. 
Second heat.—Miss Foote and Rapide went off together from the scure, 
going at a rapid rate. Blacknose started, but was pulled up after running half 
a mile. The others went at it full tilt, Miss Foote about a length a head in the 
Ist mile—time 1:55. Rapide contende d gallantly—he lived with her to the 
second round, and then apparently gave it up, but he recovered and made ano- 
ther dash, and came within a length of the noble little Foote, who bounced off 
and was a 100 yards a head in finishing the third mile—time 6:03. Coming 








: down the last quarter she was held up to allow Rapide to save his distance. 
- Record :— 


FRIDAY, June $—Purse $1000, ent. $100, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Heinsohn & Coch’s br. f..Miss; Foote, byj Imp. Consol, out of Imp. Gabriella by 
Partizan, 4 yrs -..-----.- estbelintdlidpsieaseiedsbcodusuipeetoogees moonsieden 11 
W. Reed & Co.’s ch.c. Ra . by Imp. Skylark—Margaret May by Pacific,3 yrs. 2 2 
Jas. K. Duke’s ch. h. Blac e, by wags a ed by Orphan, 6 yrs........ 3 dist. 
e, 8:09—S8:49. 


FIFTH DAY. 


being entered, it drew an immense crowd on the course. Asa matter of course 


First Heat.—Cowboy took the lead and kept it, winning hard in hand ia 
1:57, 


hot" tap , id in advance. Gentlemen in the country ca" € ise 
The beauty of the weather, and from the fact of the invincible Miss Foote oe a fy © ok by simply counting the words of their adver ig 


Miss Foote had the call in the betting, at 2 and 3 to 1. publication 


pertment and to Blood Stock be addressed to Wa. T. PoRTER ; all 





= Es tater 
Second Heat.—Miss Foote still the favorite at the same odd ~ 
was every inch contested by Cowboy and the favorite - “ 
splendid fight for victory, and was only won by about a neck in jas, 
Third Heat.—Miss F ite; = 
iss Foote yet the favorite ; she led off, but Was VV, 


passed on the second turn ; here Big Alick made play—a simul Solan = \ 
the three all abreast to the draw gate, where Cowboy 5 — ne Ss 
length in front. Alick again lapped, and so close was the conte — ay, a y 
was not won till the last stride, and then only by a head; tg the + lA | 
length behind, Mary Ann Firman dropping within her distance OOte 4), 

Fourth Heat.—Even betting on Miss Foote. After a aa 
tween Miss Foote, Mary Ann Firman, and Big Alick, the hiling Conte, 
by about a length. 00k tie 

Fifth Heat.—Big Alick and Miss Foote made a desperate race of . 
half a mile, when the filly gave it up. Cowboy then went seco 5 . 
was all he could do. Big Alick continued to lead and won by 5 ba 
cord :— nits, 
SERA. Jone $-lenae Purse $200, ent. $20, conditions 

, ales ade 

¥. G. Murphy's ch, h: Geotey.by Meloc dan ee Wena 
G. Coffeen, Jr.’s br.m. Mary Ann Firman, by Imp. Sarpedon, 


Bertrand, 5 yrs .......... 
Heinsuhn & Cox's br. f. Miss Foote, pedigree above, 4 yrs 
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ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES, Mount Vernon Cour, 
e, 


As we intimated last week, the report of these races, which we ¢ oA pared 

° R . Should sO aces— 
received at an earlier day from the Proprietor, was iislaid. After ey Portrait of | 
ii | Jerby.------. 


the circumstances, he writes as follows :— 


_ “IT discover from the ‘Spirit’ of the 11th inst. that a ge 
signature of ‘D. P.’ has given you an account, in part, of 
Races. So far as he has gone in relation to the winning horses }, . 


ronto Turf C 
ntle man y; = : 

ses he js m. he last two | 
though he has misplaced others that were not winners, which you wil 4 per. he 
from the official report. [Reference is made to Alsop and Pryor Ars te oles 0 the 
You have given me a small touch for not having sent on the report es leo an noes 


in due season. I must now beg the favor of you to receive the aforegoir,, PAg se. 
ment of facts as an apology, and farther beg leave to tender you my pee erest, being 3 
and my sincere thanks for your many kindnesses and liberality ee he pedigree 

J WWay ) 


heretofore.” , F.of A.— 
rammed aws 


TUESDAY, May 31, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs.. g)}jec o R — 
$100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. " . , Ibs.. fillies &2y Serr shi 
Green & Thompson’s gr.c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria Louis: , W.N.H. will 
PE, Wl eceksdetibiotson ab tcscctitabie< rece ecceeess “ rected. He! 
T. W. Brook's b. c. Felt, by Imp. Felt, dam by Rob Roy............. iced by his le 
W. D. Bowie's b. c. Fairview, by Drone, out of Agility by Sir James..." he ‘* Gay and 
W.C. Selden’s b. f. Molly Lippet, by Imp. Felt, dam by Potomac...... °°" ' home. G. W 
W. W. Allen’s (J. C. Gioson’s) b. c. by Garrison’s Zinganee—Dancridges &.,. * Who will furn 
Time, 1:58—1:53. iliac, Association 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. oj. 

86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mm, 

geldings. Two mile heats. — T 
Col. Francis Thompson’s b. c. John Causin, by Imp. Zinganee, out of Attay: 

Sir JEMOG, 4 VIG. ones cccnccantinds cnnchopeepssewccessteowccccccs cece... FOR TH 
Jas. B. Kendall’s gr. h. Hector Bell, by Drone—Mary Randolph by Gohanna. $s, rin oh 
Maj. Thomas Doswell’s ch. c. Nobleman, by Imp. Cetus, out of Imp. My Lady 

COMUS, 4 YTS 0c weccccccccccnsesecncccnccewcces cocecces cone cesc cece ss... 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s ch. h. Pail Brown, by Glaucus, out of Imp. Bustie + 

WR, 8 WG ic cccccncinisecccerepescscempnnseuscececcecccececess... - 
Col. Wm. Duval’s bl. h. St. Pierre, by Pamunky, dam by Lafayette, 5 yrs. 
Wm. Holmead’s (Gen. Hunter’s) Cavalier, by Hotspur—The Captain's dam.5 
R.R. Farr’s ch. c. Winchester, by Clifton, dam by Lafayette, 4yrs........ 
Col. Wm. McCargo’s br. h. Eutaw, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, d. by Sir Charles |. 

Time, 3:49—3:49. 


WEDNESDAY. June 1—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Foy; 
$100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. , 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s br. f. Emily, by Imp. Priam, dam by Tom Tough......... 
Coil. Wm. Duval’s b. c. by Imp. Felt, out of Mary Hutton 2.2... 0.0 0000 i 
A. M. Payne’s ch. f. by Orman, dam by Sir Charles....... } 


James B. Kendail’s ch. c. by Mingo, out of Betsey Wilson (Lady Clifden’s day r 


SAME DAY—Jockey Club Purse $250, conditions as before. Two mile hex: 
Col. Francis Thompson’s gr. c. Milton Brown, by Imp. Priam, out of Ninonce 
PIEBGIOS WF BOGE, © FEB cnn decdnccccsc cscs ccc wee encecesee cecccscecovccess | 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s b. f. Cassandra, by Imp. Priam, out of Flirtilla Jr. by 8: 
EE haste ie Res <pecnweseceenebtedencocoscccrvesorecnn: 
sham Puckett’s b. h. by Imp. Chateau Margaux, dam by Virginian, 5 yrs....... | 
Jas. B. Kendall’s gr. m. Lady Canton, by Imp. Tranby, out of Mary Randolph oy 
COR, 6 PIF in ce rene nd cebn ee co shee cnb nce snncese neces ccecescccsccsccsssee fl 
Time, 3:52—3 45. * Distanced forsoul riding. 


The purse was awarded to Milton Brown, in consequence »f Cassanis 
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THURSDAY, June, 2—A Silver Plate, given by Messrs. Wise & Flewing, 0 Materia Medi 
dria, conditions as before. Mile heats. ve take the 


Jas. B. Kendall’s gr. m. Lady Canton, pedigree above, 6 yrs............... 3 $7 

Col. John R. Simpson’s b. c. Tasso, by Imp. Felt, dam by Gohanna,. yrs. 4 |! 

Maj. Thos. Doswell’s br. f. Maria Shelton, br Imp. Priam, d.by Directer,4y 0 4! 

Col. Francis Thompson’s gr. f. Kate Harris, br Imp. Priam, out of Ninon 

0 Fe Bs Bay nnd ceed stind hdc a caccdevceccceccacecces 0! e knew Judg: 
Col. Geo. Forbe’s b. m. Jone, by Imp. Apparition, dam by Vanguard, - yrs. m. H 

Ma). W. C. Selden’s b. f. Molly Lippett, pedigree above, 3 yrs ..........-- ' diis resid. 
Vime, 1:50—1:50—1:50—1:53. tue. It was 


FRIDAY, June 3—J. C. Purse $450, conditions as before. Three mile heals 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s gr. h. Blue Dick, by Imp. Margrave, dam by Lance, 5ys | 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s b.m. Sarah Washington, by Garrison’s Zinganee, dam by 

te ee are ee Oe eee eee ! 
Otway P. Hare’s ch. c . £ sop, by Imp. Priam—Trumpetta by Mons. Tonson,4)s ! 
Col. Francis Thompson’s b. c. Pryor, by Imp. Priam. dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs -... f 
George Loudens)agen’s b. c. by Hans!ap—Sally Hornet by Sir Charles, 4 yrs... ' 
Isham Puckett’s ch. h. Bengal, by Gohanna, out of Gulnare, 5 yrs -....---+-0 § 

Time, 5:42—5:39}. 


ea June 4—Jockey Club Purse $200, conditions as before. Mit 
best 3 in 5. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson's b. h. Tyler, by Imp. Trustee, out of Kate Kearney!) 
SO CN che ccatedatsts octne tetas cacdcenivncecocececes cecesssnet 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s ch. c. Nobleman, pedigree above, 4 yrs .....-------+---"" ' 
Col. Wm. Duval’s bl. h. St. Pierre, pedigree above, 5 yrs.........-------+--"" 
Isham Puckett’s b. h. by Imp. Chateau Margaux, dam by Virginian, 5 yrs---- { 

Time, 1:53—1:52—1:50. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Match for $750. Three mile heats. 
Col. Francis Thompson’s gr. c. Milton Brown, pedigree above, 4 yr8 -----++--""" 
Jas. Long's b. f. Cassandra, pedigree above, 4 yrs ..........---s0--- 0-000" 
Time, 5:45—6:05. — 
SAME DAY~Third Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as befor “ 
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each, to which the proprietor will add $50. Mile heats. 1. C 
Col. Wm. Duva!'s b.c. Pairhan, by Imp. Felt, out of Mary Hutton -....-----" » VHARLEs P. 
Ishain Puckett’s b.f. by Imp. Priam, dam by Sir Charles .....-..--------90"""" P stof “the ge 


Maj. Thos. Doswell’s br. c. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Sir Charles....----+*"" 

A. M. Payne’s ch. f. by Orman, dam by Tariff_.............-.-----0-0-0 0000" ] 
Time, 1:53—1:52—2:00. 

SAME DAY—Fourth Race—A Saddle and Bridle, valued at $30, conditions 

One mile. 

Mr. Zimmerman’s b. h. 

G. M. Millan’s b. f. hide cede Seb dlecteceeccccoceweedssee cessor" 

George Sinclair’s ch. g. 

Col. Wm. J. Minor’s b. m. 
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? In the neighbourhood of Birmingham there are several large 644)" ‘pose, which \ 
ments, in which gorse is used as an article of food. There !s 4 **" buted to a Ver, 
engine attached to each, by which the gorse is crushed to 4 pulp, # eloquence : y 
state is given to the cows, which very soon become fond of !t. Proug alt ana fe 
in some Sectsicte live almost entirely on this food, and they both ‘0%” b Y, and like 
remarkably well.—Great Northern Advertiser. 4 ns of his sons 
To give some idea of the prevalent taste in ecclesiastical musi ® | ue eae F 
it may be mentioned that, at a recent religious solemnity on the ea os led at his 
lady taking the veil, the ceremony began with a military march, and © ee of 84 yea, 
a gallopade. ad ath — more 
The system maker passes through the regions of truth as 4 {ra\"", i) of ao have le 
chant does through a country ; both care only for their wares, and att rues which one 
every thing worthy of observation. eae = — 
See y and render he 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; © was born in 


A CHRONICLE OF "Y for college, y 
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Terms of Subscriptionand Advertising. gn 

For one year’s subscription, $10, in advance. For advertising ©) - nis! 

printed lines (or 120 words), Two Dollars for the first insertion, m6 © iso 8 
ubsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones inthat proportion. © ay, w ice he b 2 

ysce™ eld till ; 


will be considered half a square, more than 60 a square. -ve Advert y 38 


Time, 1:52. 
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